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THOUGHTS IN PRISON. 


THOUGHTS IN PRISON;^ 

IN FIVE PARTS, 

TIC 

grHE IMPRISONMENT, THE RETKOSPECT, PUBUC 
PUNIS&MENT, THE TBIALk FUTURITY. 


I 


■y'Ho— — 

■i BY 


WILLIAM DODD, L. L. D. 


TO WHICH ARE ADDED, HIS LAST PRATER, WRIITEK IN THE 

NIGHT BEFORE HIS DEATH; 

THE CONVICT'S ADDRESS TO HIS UNHAPPY BRETHREN; 

AMD 

OTHER MISCELLANEOUS PIECES: 
WITH SOME ACCOUNT OF THE AUTHOR. 


" Hwm eirili I deMrre, and more; 
'* Acknowledge tkem froni God tnllleted on no 
« Jnatly $ yet deepelr not of hb final pardon, 
*' Whote ear ia ever open, and Us eye. _, 

" Graeiooa to n-admit the SnppHanty JfUf^fi. 


LONDON: 

»]tINTBD POB J. MAWMAH ; LOHOM AN, HUBIT, BBBI, OBM B, AVD 
MIOWN; BALDWIN, CBADOOX, AND JOY J 8HBBW00D, NBBLY« AMD 
JON«8 5 OALB, CUBTII, AND PBNNBB ; AND J. WALKBB. AMD C6r, 

Bm T. MUler, B, Ntble-stnet, CUaptide. 

1815. 




ADVERTISEMENT- 


The WoA now oSfered to the Public, was the last 
perfbrriidalce of one wtio often afibrded amusement 
and instruction ; Wlit> possessed the talents of pleas- 
ing in a M^ dtsgrec J whose labour Were devoted 
to advance the intiirest of Religion and Morality ^ 
and who, duting the greater part of his life, was 
esteemed^ bdoVed and respected by all to Whom he 
was known. Unhap{)ily for himself and his con- 
nections, the dictates of prudence were unattended 
to amidst the fashionable dissipation of the times. 
With many advantages, both natural and acqiured, 
and with the most flattering prospects before him, 
he, by an act of foHy, to give it no worse a name, 
plunged himself from a situation, in which he had 
every happiness to expect, into a state, which, to con- 
template, must fill the mind with astonishment and 
horror. It was in some of the most dreadful mo- 
ments of his life, when the exercise of every faculty 
might be presumed to be suspended, that the pre- 
sent work was composed: a work which will be 
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ever read with wonder^ as exhibiting an extraordi* 
nary exertion of the mental powers in very unpropi- 
tioufl circumstances^ and affording, at the same time, 
a lesson worthy the most attentive considerationy of 
every one into whose ha&ds it may chance to falL 
As the cmiosity of the world will naturally follow 
the person whose solitude and confinement produced 
the instruction to be deriyed from this performance, 
a short Account of the' Author is added. To enlarge 
on the merit of this Poem will be unnecessary. The 
feelings of every reader will estimate and propor- 
tionate its value. That it contains an awfiil admoni- 
tion to the gay and dissipated, will be readily ac- 
knowledged by every reflecting mind, especially when 
it is considered as the bitter fruit of those £Eushion- 
able indulgencies which brought disgrace and death 
upon its unhappy author, in spite of learning and 
genius, accomplishments the paost captivating^ and 
services the most important to mankind, ^ 


AM 


ACCOUNT, 


OP 


THE AUTHOR. 


William I>oi>« 'vrat ^ eldest son* 'of a dergvman of the 
Nellie name, who beld the vicarese of Boiini6> ia the county of 
linoofai, where he died the 8th cniy of Angust 17A6, at the age 
«f 54 yean. His wife departed this life on tiie 2l8t of t^ pre- 
ceding May. Thdr son was born at Boame on the 09th day of 
MaTl729> and, after firashlBg his sciiool edQcation> ^ras admitted 
^ Sunur of Glare-Hall, Cambridge, in the year 1745, onder the 
tuitioa oCMi, John 0)iirtBil, once Archdeaoon of Lewis. At 
the university lie aeqiured the aotioe of liis superiors by a dose 
application to fab studies ; and in the year 1749-50, took his first 
degree of Bacbeler of Arts with considerable reputation, his name 
bong in the list of wranglers on that occasion. It was not, how- 
ever,' only in his academical pursuits that he was emulous of dis- 
tinction. Having a pleasmg form, a genteel address, and a lively 
imagmation, he was equally celebrated for accomplishments whicn 
seldom accompany a life of learned retirement. In particular, 
he was fond of the elegancies of dress, and became, as he lu- 
dicrously expressed it, a sealous votary of the God ot Dancing, 
to whosB service he dedicated much of that time and attention 
which he could borrow from his more important avocations 


* He speaks of himself as descended from Sir Thomas 
Oveibury. 
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The talents which he possessed he very earij displayed to 
the public; and by the time he had attuned the age cf dghteen 
years, prompted by the desire off fame, and perhaps to increase 
his income, commenced author ; in whicla character he besan to 
obtain some degree of repiitatioDr--*At this peiiod of his Ufe, 
young, thoughtless, volatile, and unexperienced, he precipitately 
quitted the umversitv, and relying entirely on his pen, removed 
to the metropolis, where he entered largely into the guties of 
the town, was a constant fiequenter of all places of public diver- 
»cxv and followed every species of amusement with the most 
dangerous avidity. In this course, however, he did not oontintte 
long. To the surprise of his friends, who least suspected him of 
tal^g such a step, without fortune, with few friends, and desti- 
tute of all means g£ supporting a frunily, he hastily united him- 
self, on the 15th of April 1751, in marriage vrith Miss Mary 
Perkins, dau^ter of one of the domestics of Sir John Dolben, a 
young < lady then residing in Frith-street, Soho, who, though 
largely eodowwl with peiwoaal ttr action» was ecrtaiBly defici- 
ent in tlvose of birth and fortune. To • person circuiMtanosd — 
Mr. Dodd thes was* Qo measure could be more imprudent, or 
apparently, more ruiiioM aod deitmothre^ his fbtun prospects 
in file. He did not, liowcrver, seem to view it ia that fight, but, 
with a dsffee of tbMi^htkMne« natMal to him^ imwwdiatrfy 
took and fiunished a house in Waniour^stitet. Thus dancing 
on the brink of aprecipioebaiidtareiesst>f to*morrow,hb fricnda 
b^an to be nlaraied at his situarifln. His fisfther cmbo to torn, 
in gycat distress upm the oocasioD; and'by pavemiil iBJanctiQii 
he ouitted his house before winter. By the same advice be pro* 
bably was induoed to adept a new ptan lor fabfiitmetiibsisteiioe; 
On the 19th of Oct«»ber, in that year, he wasordainQdaBeaoon 
by the^ Bishop of Ely, at Ceius Collcige, Cambridge ; and witii 
more prudence tlian be bad ever shown beibre, devoted bbnsel^ 
with great assiduity, to the stady and duties of bb profesaMk 
In these pursuits he appeued so sincere, that lie even reneonced 
all attention to his favourite objects. Polite Letters. At the end 
of his Pre&ce to the Beauties cf Sluikapeare, published in tlu» 
year, he says, " For my own part, better and more importan t 
" thbgs henceforth demand ray attention, and I here with no 
" small pleasure take leave of ^bakspeare and the Critics. Aa 
" this work was begun and fimshed before I entered upon the 
** sacred function, in which I am now happily employed, let me 
" trust thb juvenile performance will prove no objection, since 
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^ fgtwtff wnd soint ^csry embMnt members ef #Ms cfaufdiy hare 
* tikmght it DO improper employ to comment, explain, and pub- 
" lish the works of their own country poets." 

Hie first serfioe in which he was engaged as a clergyman, 
was to assist the Kererend Mr. Wyatt, vicar of West Ham, as 
haa emvte : thither he removed, and there he spent the happiest 
and inore honourable moments of Ms fife. His behavioiir was 
pfoper, decent, and exemplary. It ac({aired Mm the respect, 
md Mscfired him the favour of his parishioners so far, that, on 
the d^ath of th^ lecturer in 1759, he was chosen to sncceed^ 
Mm. His abilities had at tMs time every opportunity of being' 
shown to advantage; and his exertions were so propeHy di- 
rected, (hat he soon became a favourite and popular preacher. 
Those who remember him at tMs period, will bear testimony 
to the indefitdgabie teal whi(% he exerted in his mimstry, 
«md the success wMch c r o i » i i ed Ms ttldrts. The follies of 
Ms youth afeemed enfirely extinguish^, his friends viewed 
his ecHiduct with fbe trtmost safimiction, and the world pro- 
MHed itself an example to* hold out for the unitation of^ hit 
brethren. 

At tMs early season of his life he eritertained favourable 
seDtknents of the doctrine of Mr. Hutchinson ; and was sus- 
pected to iAclihe towards the opinions of the Methodists. A 
mole mature age, however, induced him to renounce the one, 
and to diMrlitlm the other. In i75S he was appointed Lecturer 
of St. James, GarficHc-MlI, wMch tw'o yeai^ afterwards he ex- 
«hifiiged for ^ sattie post at St. Olave, Hart-itr^t. About the 
stfiue time he was appointed to preach Lady Moyer's Lectures 
at St. Paul's ; where, from The Visk of the Three Angeh to 
Abrakamf and other similar passages from the Old Testament, 
he endeavoured to prove the commonly received doctrine <rf 
the Trinity. On the establishment of fhe Magdalen House, 
1758, he was amongst the first and most aC6ve promoters 
of tbfrt charitable institution, wh9c!i received great advan- 
tage from his zeal for its prosperity, and,- even to the coi^ 
elusion of Ms life, continued to be materially benefited by his 
labours 

From the time Mr. Dodd entered into tibe service of the 
Church, he resided at West Hfun, and made up the deficiencies 
«f Mb income by superintending the educatian of some young 
gentlemen wbo were placed under his care. In 1759 he to(» 
Ms degree of Master of Arts. In the year 1763, he was ap- 
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povited Chapl^ in Ordmary to the King, and about the same 
time became known to Dr. Squire, Bishop of St David's, who 
received him into hia patronage, presented him to the prebend 
of Brecon, and recommended £m to the £arl of Chesterfidd, -as 
a proper person to be intrusted with the tuition of his suooesaor 
in the tiue. The next year saw him Chaplain to his Majesfy. 
In 1766 he took the degree of Doctor of Laws at Cambridge. 
He had some expectatkms of succeeding to the Bectory of West 
Ham; but having been twice disappointed, he resjigned his 
lecturesliips both there and in the dty, and <|uitted the place : 
" A place (says he to Lord Chesterfield) ever dear and .ever 
" r^retted hs me, tlie \om of which, truly afiecting to my mind 
" (for there 1 was useful, and there I trust I was lovedX notUng 
'* but your Lorddiip*s firiendship and connection should have 
" counterbalanced *.** — ^From a passage in his Tkoughu m 
Priton, it may be inferred that he was compelled to quit this 
hb favourite residence; a drcumstance which he patheticaUy 
laments, and probably with great reason, as the first step to that 
change in his situation, whi<£ led him insensibly to his ust fiital 
catastrophe. 

On his leaving West Ham he removed to a house in South- 
ampton-row, and at the same time launched out into soenes o£ 
ezpence, which^ his income, by thu time not a small one, was 
unequal to support. He ]m>vided himself with a country house 
at Ealing, and ^exchanged his chariot ^r a coach, in order to 
acoolnmodate his pupils, who, bendes his noble chai|^ were in 
general persons of fionily and fortune. About the same time it 
was his nusibrtune to obtain a prise of lOOOl. in the state- 
lotteiy. Elated with this success, he engaged with a bmlder in 
a phn to erect a chapel near the palace of the Queen, fimn 
whom it took its luune. He entered also into a like partnendup 
at Charlotte Chapel, Bloomsbury ; and both these schemes were 
for some time rery. beneficial to him, thongjb mndi infisrior to 
Jiis then expensive habits of fiving. His expectations fiiom the 
ibrmer of these undertakings were extremely sanguine. It is 


* See Dedication to a Sermon, entitled **" Popeiy ineobsisl- 
«Bt with the Natural Bagkits of Men in general, and EnglishmeiB^ 
in particular. 


ACCOUNT OF THE AUTHOR. 


n^potted, that in fittiog up the cbapel near the palace^ he flu- 
tered himaelf with the hopes of having some young royal 
anditon; and in that eaqpectation asaigned a partiicdar pew or 
gallery for the heir apparent— But in this, as in many odier of 
his views, he was disappointed. 

In the year 1772 he obtained the rectory of Hockiiffe, in 
Bedfordshire, the first cure of souls he ever had. With this 
also he held the vicarage c»f Chalgrove ; and the two were soon 
after consolidated. £a accident happened about this time^ 
firom which he narrowly escaped with his Ufe. Returning fimn 
hb living, he was stopped near Paneras by a highwayman, who 
discharged a pistol into the carriage, winch happily, as it was 
then tlv>ught, only broke the gluS' For this fiict the detin- 
qoent was tried, and on Dr. Dodd's evidence convicted, and 
hanged. Early in die next year Lord Chesterfield died, tfod 
was succeeded by our author's pupil, wlio af^Minted his pre- 
ceptor his chaphiin. 

At this period Dr. Dodd appears to have been in the aeoith 
of his popularity «Dd reputatioD. Beloved and respected by 
all ordm of people, he would have reached, in all piobabifity, 
the dtuation which was the object of his wishes, had he pos- 
sessed patience enough to have waited for it, and prudence 
svfficient to keep himself out of difficulties which miffht prove 
filial to his integrity. But the habits of dissipation and ezpence 
Jiad acquired too much influence over him. He had by their 
■means mvolved himself in- considerable debts. To extricate 
.himself from them lie was tempted to an act which entirely cut 
off every liope which he could entertain of rising in his profes- 
sion, and totally ruined him in the opinion of the world. On 
the transbtion of Bishop Moss, in Feb. 1774, to the see of Bath 
and Wells, the valuable rectory of St. Greorge, Hanover-sqoaro, 
iell to the disposal of the Crown, by virtue of the King's pre- 
.r^gprtive. Yi^hedier horn the suggestion of fab own mind, or 
firom die persuasion of some firiend,- is uncertain ; but on this 
.occawpn he took a step^ of all others the most wild and extrava- 
gant, and least likely to be attended with success. He caused 
an anonyiiioos letter to be sent to Lady Apsley, oflSsring the 
sum of 30001. if by her means he could be presoited to the 
.living. The letter was immediately communicated to the Chan- 
cellor, and, after being traced to the sender, was laid> bdfcNfe his 
Majesty. The insult nflfered to so hi^ an officer by the pro- 
posal, vvas followed by instant punishment Dr. Dodd*s name 
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was ordered to be stiwdc oat «f the list of dmpUhu. IliepKtt 
teemed with sstbe and invective ; he waa abused and ridiculed 
ID the papers of the day ; and, to crown the whole, tiio ttansao- 
tion became a subject of enteitunnent in one of Mr. Foote's 
{Heoes at the Hay-market. 

As no explanatkm could justify so absord a measore, so no 
apology oould palliate it An evasive letter in the newspiqpors, 
ppoBusug a jostifioition at m fiitule day, was treated n^ith uni^ 
versal oontsmpt Stung with renorse, and fe^iingly alive to 
the disgrace he had brought on himself, he ba^y quitted 
the phca where neglect ai^ hisalt attended Inm, and went to 
Geneva to his pupil, who presented him to tlie living of Winge 
in BttckiBghamahne, 'which he held with Hocklifie by virtue of 
a dispensation. Though encumbered with debts, he might still 
have retrieved his drcumstanees, if not his character, had he 
attended to liie lessons of prudence; bat his extravagance con- 
tinued undiminished, and drove him to schemes which ovep* 
whelmed him with adcBtional inftony. He descended so low as 
to become the editor of a newspaper; and is said to have at'- 
tempted to disengage himself from Ins debts by a commisrion of 
bankruptcy, in which he fiiiied* IVam tiiis period every 8te|> 
led to eQunikie hh nidn. In the summer of 1776 he went to 
Paris, atad>with little regard to deeency, jparaded it in a phaeton 
at the races on the phdns of Sablims, diessed in all the foppery 
of the kingdom in which be tfaenfesided. He returned to £b^ 
land about the beginning of winter, and continued to ezerdsfe 
the duties of his funotion, pdnkuhorly tit the Magdiden Chanel, 
where he siill waa beard with approbadon, and where hi> last 
sermon was preached, IVbniBry 9, 1777, two days odly before 
he ligD^ the firtal fostfument which brought hmi to an ignon». 
mousend. 

Pkessed at length by creditors, whose importunities lie was 
unable kmger to sooth, he feU upon an expedient, (torn the con- 
sequences g( which lie could not escape. He forged a botid, 
from-hb pupil Lord Chesterfield, lor the sum of i,3CN)t. and 
upon the credit of it obtained a coosiderAbie Mm of money. 
Detection of the fraud abnset immediately followed. He was 
taken before a magistrate, and conunitled to prison. At the 
sessions hekl at the Old Buley, Februaty 84, Ms trial rx>9i- 
menced; and the oonnmsaipn of the ottence bdfig clearly 
proved, be was pronoonced gmlty ; ^^ ^ sentence was post- 
poned untia the sentiments of the judges ooidd be taken respect- 
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Sog tiie adftittdbillty qf an eWdoMse, wfaeee tadlBony hM been 
madeuseoftoMlBfictMbi. - 

Ttds accident mnpended ha fiite «iitU the cittofaig VMriiNL 
la-flie laean timeythd dtubciidiich had been MiggoCed u to the 
'vaiidity of the evidence, ymM removed, by the uinnfanooB op>- 
nioii of the jodget) thst the teitimiony of the penoa objeeted to 
had been pifoperiy tuid legally noehred. Thk infMaialioii was 
oouBvanicBAed to the crinuDaf on the ISth of Mav ; and oa the 
S6dli of the same month he nvas bnmght to the tnr to weihc 
his Motenoe. Bemg asked what he had to allege why it 
ahotdd not be pronoonoed upon hfan, he addressed the court in 
the following ammated and pathetic speech : In tiie oomposHiMk 
of wfaieh he is said to have been matorlaUy assuted by a very 
enuDent wtker. 


•* My LoAP, 

*' I now stand belhre jaa a dread^ etampie of human 
infimuty. I entered upon public Hfe with the expectatiOBs 
oommoii to young men whose education has been liberal, and 
whoie abilities have been flattered ; and, when I became a cler- 
gyman, conndered myself as not Impairing the ^ghi^ of tbe 
order. I was not an idle, nor I hope an useless minister. I 
taught tiie truths of Chriatiaint^ with the seal of oonvletion and 
the authority of tnnoceneek My labours were approved, ray 
pulpit became pc^iolar; end I have reason to believe, that of 
those who heard me, some have been preserved fh>m sui, and 
tome hftre- been rechomed. Oondeseead, my Lord, to tlunk. If 
these eonsiderationB aggravate my crime, how much they must 
embitter my pumshmeat I 

" Being distinguished and elated by the confidence of man- 
kind, I had too much oootdenoe hi myaslf ; and thinkfaig my 
int q ^rity what othen thought it, estaMiahed in sinoerily, and 
fortified by reli^on, I did not consider the danger of vanity, nor 
suspect the deoeitfulness of my own heart. The day of conflict 
tame, in whidi temptation surprised and overwhehned me. I 
committed the crime, wMch I entreat your liordshlp lo believe 
that my iwnscie&ce houriy represents to me in its full bulk of 
mischief and malignity. Many have been overp ow ered by 
temptation, who are now among the poiitent in heaven. 

" To an act now wuting the dedskm of vindfealive justice, 
I will not presume to oppeste tha tauuHibitance of almost thirty 
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jtmn (a great pert of the ]ke of man) passed In addiig aB4 
eieiCMiig charity; io relieving such distfesses as I now feel, in 
admipiistieriDg those oonsolatiaDs which I now want - I will not 
othcrmse extenuate my offeDoe» than hv declaring what many 
ciicumstanoes make probahky that I did not intend to be finally 
fiauduknt Nor will it became me to apportifan my pmpiihmfnt» 
by alleidng that my sufferings .have beoi not much less than nry 
guilt 1 have hma from reputstioD, which ought to have made 
me cautious; and from a fortune, which ought to have ^ven me 
(pntmt 3 I am sunk at once into poverty and scorn ; my name 
«od my crime fill the ballads in the street, the sport of the 
thonglitless, and the triumph of the wicked. 

".It ntav seem jrtimnge, remembering what I have lately 
been, that I should still wi^ to continue what I am :-->-but con- 
tempt of death, how apedoosly soever it nu^t mingle with 
HeMhen virtues* has nothing suitable to Christian pemtenoe. 
Many muMipes impel me to beg earnestly for life. 1 feel the 
natural honor of a violent deadi, and the universal dread of un- 
timely dissolution. I am desirous of recompensing the injury I 
have done to the dei^, to the worid, and to reli^^on, and to ef- 
fiioe the scandal of my crime bv the example of my repentance. 
But, above all, I lyish to die with thoughts more composed, and 
oshner prepa r atio n . The gbpm of a prison, the anxiety of a 
trial, and the inevitable vicissitudes of passion, leave the nmid 
little disposed to tiie holj exercises of prater and sel5«xami» 
qstion. Let not a little tune be denied me, m which I msy, by 
saeditation and contrition, be prepared to stand at the tribunal 
of Omnipotence, and support the presence of that Judge who 
shall distribute to all according to their works ; who will receive 
to pardon the repenting sinner, and from whom the mercifol 
shall obtain mercy* 

. " For these reasons, anudst shame and nuseiy, I yet wish 
to live ; and most humbly entreat, that I may be recomincnded 
by your I/ndship to the clemency of his Majesty.'^ 

From tins time the friends of Dr. Dodd were assiduously 
employed in'endeavouring to save his life. Besides the petitions 
of many individttals, the members -of the several charities which 
had been benefited by him, joined in applications to the Throne 
&r mercy ; the City of London likewise, in its corporate capacity, 
s o Hd t ed a remlsskn of the punishment, in coosMerstion of the 
advantages which the pubhc had derived firam his various aad 
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laudable ezertioiis. The pedtioiis were tappoiied to be ii^ied 
by near thirty tboosand peraons. 'they wen, howewtr, oivo 
vnaL On the 15th of June the Frhy Coandl aaemU«l» wid 
deli.berated on the case of the several pritoners then under ooo- 
demnatioD ; and m the end a wanant was ordered to be nude 
out for the execution of Dr. "Dodd, with two otfaen (one of whom 
was afterwards reprieved), on the 27th of the same month. 

Having been llattered wtdi hopes of a pardon, he appeared 
to be mu^ sJiocked at the hithnation of his approaching deitiny ; 
but resumed in a short time a d^ree of finrtitude, sufident to 
enable him to pass through the fast scene of hb life with firm- 
ness and decency. On the 26th he took leave of h» wife and 
some friends, after which he declared himself ready lo atone fer 
the offisnoe he had given to the world.. His depoctment was 
meek, humble, and devout, expressive of resignation and ooi^ 
tritioi], and calculated to ifisjNre sentiments of respect fer his 
person, and oonoem for his unha[^y fete. 

Of hb behaviour at tlus awfel juncture, a particular aoooont 
was g^ven by Mr. Villette, Ordinuy of Newg^ in the feUow- 
ing terms: 

" On the morning of his death I went to him, with the Rev. 
Mr. Dobey , Chaplain oi the Magdalen, whom he had desired to 
attend him to the place of execution. He appeared oomposed ; 
and when I asked him how he had been supported, he said he 
bad had some comfortable sleep, by winch he should be the 
better enabled to perform his duty. 

" As we went from his room, in our vray to the dmpel, we 
were joined hj his friend^ who had spent the foregoing evening 
with him, and also by another clergyman. When we were in die 
vestry adjoinmg the .chapel, he exhorted hu felkm-suifercr, who 
had attempted to destroy himself, but had been prevented by 
the vigilance of the keeper. He spoke to bun widi great tender^ 
ness and emotion of heaiit. entreating him to consider that he had 
but a short time to live, and that it was highly necessary that 
he, as well as hnnself, made good use ofmeir time, impkired 
pardon of God under a deep sense of rin, and looked to that 
Lord by whose mercy akme sinners could be saved. He desired 
me to call in the other gentleman, who likewise assisted him to 
move the heart of the poor youth: but the Doctor's words were 
the most pathetic and efiectual. He lifted up his hands» and 
cried out, < O Lord Jesus, have mercy on us, and give» O give 
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into faim, Ay Mkom^^naaiet, that m we suffer togedier, we iim y 
go together to HesTenl ' His ooaTersHtion to this pMr youth 

ao'iBoving, that tears flowed ftom the eyes df aU pi^esent. 

" When we wtnt into the chapel to prayer and the holy 

■mnion, true contrition and warmdi ^ clevotion appewed 
«»ident m him throughout dbe whole iervioe. After it Wa& 
ended, he a|Bin addressed Idntettlf to Harris in the most moTing 
and petvuasive manner, and not without efllbct : for he declared 
that he was glad he had not made away widi himseir, and said 
he was tasier, and hoped he should now go to heaven. Hie 
Doctor told hitti how Christ had suffered for thera ; and that 
he himseif was a greater ^nner than he, as he had sinned more 
agaiut tight and con>4ction, and therefore his guilt was greater ; 
and that, aa he was confident that mercy was uioWn to his soul, 
ao he should look to Christ, and trust in his merits. 

^' He prayed Ood to bless his friends who were present with 
him, and to give his blessing to all his brethren the clergy; that 
he would pour out his Spurit upon them, and make them true 
hUBistan of Jesob Christ, and that they inipht foUow the divine 
fnOBftB of their hea^nly Master. IWnmg to one who stood 
near him, he stretched out his hand, and said, ' Now, my dear 
fiind, specuhition is at an end ; all must be r^ ! what poor, ig- 
Domit beings we are ! ' He prayed for the Magdalens, and wished 
they were &ere, to smg for him the 23d psalm. 

" After he had vraited some time for the officers, he a$ked 
what o'etock itwas; and being told that it was half an hour after 
eight, he said, * I wish they were ready, for I long to be gohe.* 
He reciaaftod of hi< fifandi, who were in tears about him, to 


^B pray mora thin language can utter.' He repli^, * I be- 


pf»r for him: to which he was answeredby two of them. 

iieveit.' 

: " At length he was summoned to go down into a part of the 
ywd which is indosed fh>m the rest 6f tiie jail, where the two 
unhappy convicts md the friends (rf'die Doctor were alone. On 
his sedng two prisoners looking out of the vrindows, he went to 
.tiHNn, and exhorted them so pathetically, that they both wept 
hbondantly. He said once, ' I am now a spectade to men, and 
•hall soon be a spectacle to angels.' 

** Juit before the sheriff^s officers came with the lialters, one 
who was walking with bun told him that there was yet a litd^ 
solemnfty he must pass through before he went out. He asked, 
' What IS that?' < You vrill be bound.' He kwked op, and 
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sdd, ' Yet L am free ; my freedom is there/ . pcuDting upwards. 

, He bore it with Christian patience, and beyond what might have 

i been expected ; and when the nen offered to excuse tying h» 

'" hands, he desired them to do their duty, and thanked diem for 

their kindness *. After he was bound, 1 offered to assist him 

with my arm in conducting him through the yard, where several 

people were assembled to see him ; hut he reptied with seenung 

pleasure, ' No ! I am as firm as a rock.' — As he passed along the 

yard, tiie spectators and prisoners wept and bemoaned him ; and 

he in return, prayed God to bless them. 

" On the way to execution he consoled himself in reflecting 
aad speaking on what Christ had suffered for hUn ; fauneating 
the depravity of human nature, which made sanguinary laws ne- 
cessary ; and said he could gladly have died in the prison yardi 
as bding led out to public execution tended ^eatly to dtstress 
him. He desired me to read to him the 51st piaim, and also 
pointed out an admirable, penitential prayer from HosseU's Pth 
spner's D^^tctor. He prayed agayi for the kiie^ and Uk«iwi9« 
for the people. 

" When he came near the street, where he foimeiiT dvelt» 
he was much afiSocted, and wept. He sai4» probably his tears 
w«uld seem to be the effect of cowardice, but it was a weakness 
he could not well help ; and added, he hope4 he was going t» a 
better hoi&e. 

" When he anrived at the ^Uows« he a«c«nded the cart, an4 
spoke to his feUow-sufferer. He then pvayed, not only for him* 
sei^ bat also for his wife, and the unfortunate yo«th that snlgQeed 
with hira; and declared that, he died in Uie true f ith of the 
gospel of Christ, in perfect lo?e add ch&rity with all maakiiidk 
"^ and ^th thankftdness to his friends,, he was l aap ched into eter-^ 
nity, impkuring mercy for his soul for the sake of the blessed 
Redeemer." 

His corpse* on the Monday foUowing, was , canoed to 
Cowley, in BuckiDghamsfhire^ and deposited in. the church 
then.*' 


* It was done in the passage leading to the chapel, by ordeC' 
of Mr. Alcerman, the keeper, to prevent his being eazed at ; 
to whom he deared I would return his innce^ ^outs for aQ 
civilities to him, even to the Iast» 
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7%« foUounng paper was intended to have leen read by 
Mr. ViUette ai ihef^ace qf execiUion^ btti was onaiied, as 
it seemed not possible to commumcate the knowledge qf 

. it to 90 great a number qf persons as were then aS" 
sembled. 


'* To the words of dying men regard has always been paid. 
I am Intnight hither to suffer death ^ an act of fraud, of which 
I confess myself guilty, with shame, such as my former state of 
life naturally produces, aod'I hope with such sorrow as He, to 
whom the heart is known, wiM not disregard. J repent that I 
have violated the laws by which peace and confidence are edta> 
Uished among men ; I repent that I have attempted to injure 
my feUow-creatures ; and 1 repent that I have brought disgrace 
upon my order and discredit upon my religion : hut my offences 
against God are without name or number, and can admit only of 
general confession and general repentance. — Grant, Ahmghty 
God, for the sake of Jesus Christ, that my repentance, however 
late, ho<rever imperfect, may not be in vain! 

*' The little good that now remiuns in my power, is to warn 
•then agunst iSxe temptatioDS by which I have been seduced. 
I have alwavs sinned agpdnst conviction; my prindples Imve 
never been shaken ; I have always considered the Christian re- 
Kgioa as a revelation from God, and its divine Author as the 
Saviour of the world : but the laws of God, though never di»> - 
owned by me have often been forgotten. ' I was led astray 
feom religious strictness by the delusion of show and the de- 
Kfhts'of vduptuoumess. I never knew or attended to the calls 
of frngpdity, or the needful minuteness of painful economy* Va- 
nity and pleasure, into which I plunged, reqmred ezpence dis- 
propordonate to my income; expenoe brought distress upon 
me; and distress, importunate distress, urged me to temporary 
uttud.. 

" For this fraud I am to die; and I die declaring, in the 
most solemn manner, that however I have deviated from my own 
precepts, I have taught others, to the best of my knowledgCt 
and with all sinoerity, the true way to eternal happiness. My 
fife, for some few uimappy years past, has been dreadfully erro* 
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neons; but my IliimBtiy has been always sboero. I have ooo- 
stantly bdiered, and I now leave the worid solemnly avowing 
my conviction, that there is no odier name nnder heaven by 
wmdi we can be saved, but only the name of the Lord Jesus; 
and I entceat all who wre here tp j^iin with me in my last pe- 
titioa, that, hr the sake of that Loni Jesus Christ, my sfais may 
be ibipven, vod my soul received into lus everlasting king- 
dom. 

"WILUAJd DODD.- 


Mne 27, 177T» 


ADVERTISEMENT 

OBIOSKAILY PREFIXED TO 

THIE PRISON THOUGHTS. 


The foBowing Work, as the dates of the respective parts evince, 
was begun by its unbappj,Attthor in his apartment at Newgate, 
on the evening of the di^ subsequent to his trial and amvicticMi 
at Jastice-hall, and was miished, amidst various necessary inter- 
ruptions, in litde more than the space of two months. 

Pr^ed to the Manuscript U the entuing Note : 

April 25, 1777. 

" I began these thoughts merely iiom the impression of my 
mind, without plan, purpose, or motive, more than the situation 
and state of my soul; I continued them on a thoughtful and 
regular plan ; and I have been enabled wonderfully — ^in a state, 
which in better days I should have supposed would have de- 
stroyed all power of reflection — to bring them nearly to a con- 
clusion. I dedicate them to God, and to the reflecting Senou$ 
among my fellow-creatures ; and I bless the Amuehty for the 
abiiity to go through th^m, ijnidst the terrors of this dire place, 
and the bitter anguish of my disconsolate mind ! 

** The Thinking will eaaly pardon all inaccuracies, as I am 
ndther able nor mUmg to read over those melancholy lined witli 
a curious and critictU eye. They are imperfect, but the lan- 
guage of the heart ; and, had I lime and inclination, might and 
should be improved^ 

*t But 

" W. D.» 


The few tittle « pieces subjoined to the Thoughts, and the 
Author's Last Prayer^ were found amongst his papers. Their 
evident connection with the Foem was the inducement for 
wWng them to the Vplfime. 
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THOUGHTS IN PRISON; 


COMHENCKD 


SUNDAY EVENING, EIGHT O'CLOCK*, 

February 23, 1777, 


WEEK THE FIRST. 

THB IMPRISONMENT. 

My friends are gone ! Harsh on its sullen hinge 

Grates die dread door ; the massy bolts respond 

Tremendous to the suily keeper's touch. 

The dire keys clang, with moyement dull and slow. 

While their behest the ponderous locks perform : 

And festened firm, the object of their care 

Is left to solitude^-— to sorrow left. 

But wherefore fastened ? Oh still strongs bonds 


* The hour when they lock up in this dianni place. 

B 


THOUGHTS IN PRISON. 
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Ibe ImpriflOMnent. 


Than boltf^ or locks, or ^oors ofmolteii brass. 

To sditude and sorrow would consign 

His anguish'd soul, and prison him, though free ! 

For, whither should he^flvy or whese produce 

In open day, and to the golden sun. 

His hapless head ? whence every laurel torn. 

Oh his bald brow sits grinning Infamy ; 

And aU in sportive triumph twines around 

The keen, the stinging adders of disgrace ? 

Yet what's disgrace with man ? or all the stings 
Of pointed scorn ? What the tumultuous voice 
Of erring multitudes i Or wha.t the shafts 
Of keenest malice, leyelPd from the bo>v 

• / - -- <. ■ ■ ■ ■-' t 

Of human inquisition ?-r*if the God, 
Who knows theheart, looks with complacence ^iqwtk 
Upon the strqggling victim^ and beholds 
Repentance burstdng jOrom^th^ earthrbent eyejr 
And faith*s red cross held.c|cse]y to the breas);^ 

Oh Autjior of my )3eing| o(my bl^s . 
Beneficent dispenser ! wond'rous power. 
Whose eye, all-searching, thro' this dreary ^oom 
IMsceroB the deepest sheets of the eoql. 
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Tb^lmpn^imimmt, 


Assist me ! With ihy lay of li^btdirine 

Illumine my dark thoughts ;. iipniae taif- low $ 

And ^ye me witdom*a ^aidaqjce, while I ttme . 

Impartially to stale thedread^aoooimt, . 

And call myself to (ziall Trial fiir • ' 

Than that moi^ iearfal-i-tliQugh how^foivfiRiiliMt 

Which tremblmg late I piov'd ! ' Ok^jd my hand 

To hold the balance etfobk, and aUew 

The few sad mmneott oif lemahRog lifis 

To retrospectioii inefiil I make mj end. 

As my first wish (thou luiow'«k the.he9ri):lias been 

To make i^y whole of being to .iny indttds^ 

My fellow-pilgrims thfonghitbia^wqrld^of i;rde, . 

Instnictive l--»C%^(»ild I ecitidactikini'On^ 

One only with me to ^t .CanfWtt'a Ac^ ; ' ' 

How.^ujd I meet «tiy.^te>iior ibmks ^lun^i - 

Not think itjb^d^-rnBiantintDiteBivmy'iOQl^ 
Gush every pore of toy difltectedfiasne} , ' 
Ghish into drops of blood N-^Bnt one ; save one. 
Or gmde to Canaan*s rest ?— >when all thy vievra 
In better days were dedicate alone 
To guide> persuade to that celestial t&t. 
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The Impriaooment 


Souls which have listened with devoticm's ear 
To Sion*s songs enchanting from thy lips. 
And tidings sweet of Je8u*s pardoning love } 

But one, save one ?•— Oh, what a rest is thb I 
Oh, what a Sabbath in this dungeon*s gloom. 
This prison-house, meet emblem of the realm 
Reserved for the ungodly ! Hark ! methinks 
I hear the dieerful melody of praise 
And penitential sweetness * ! lis the sound. 
The well-known sound, to which my soul attuned 
Por year succeeding year, hath hearkened glad. 
And still with jfresh delight : while all my powers 
In blest employ have press'd the saving truths 
Of grace divine, and fidth's all-conquering might. 
On the sure Rock of Ages groimded firm. 

Those hours are gone ! and here, from heaven -shut out„ 
And heavenly works like these, on this lov*d day. 
Rest of my God,-i-I only hear around 


* Referriog more immediately^ the duty of the Magdalen 
Chapel. 
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Hie dismal clang of chains^ the hoane rough thout 

Of dissonant impreeationy and the ciy 

Of misery and yice, in fearful din 

Impetuous mingjed ! while my frighted mind 

Shrinks hack in horror ; while the scalding tears. 

Involuntarily starting, furrow down 

My sickly cheeks $ and whirling thought, confus*d 

For giddy moments, scarce allows to know 

Or where, or who, or what a wretch I am 1 

Not know ?— Alas ! too weU it strikes my heart ; 
£mphatical it speaks 1 while dungeons, chains. 
And hars and holts, {noclaim the mournful truth, 
" Ah, what a wretch thou art ! how siCmk, how fall*n 
*' * From what high state of blisd, into what woe V* 
Fall'n from the tofnnoM bough that plays in air 
£*en of the tallest cedar ; where alof% 
Proud happiness her t0w*ring eyry buHt, 
Built, as I dreamt, for ages. Idle dream I 
And yet, amongst the millions of mankind. 


* Milton's Paradise Lost, B» 5, 1 540. 
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Who skqiillkte im^ litnrfeir; Wotmt ideeeiv'd. 
Do not indulge the sviBMrilMnde dMamt 

Give me the angel*s dMtioiit'-ijLfli m^'soumi 
Lovd as the U»ti»iydbi^iiKtt mdhe tfiedead ; 
Oh let metottiul^ aiid c«tt lAie «kiiiilMi«n fcrdl 
To view the.vision whMi^iMnriiMi chiffnu ; 
To ^ake the potent iiMttalHfcloii off; 
Or ere it burst iwvcd^ i<if^«ir sonh^ 
As it has burst io»^«e»<^<&^<lt«ifr my toui ! 
Retractlteidiaididalt iBtjgmsoeM God i 
Not on my 4iMi-' J&kljtmitM'ffmciamtAU 
And \nik'iiti^tyifT0tfittff£t^ 
Of yia^mftrnfigMltp tinRi bdiAld'ac 
The creaMws dr<iiy^hMid;ifliyffldbk um, 
Struggling ^R^iiiii>^^il'iaiMr/Hmiil^ 
Their sworn and deaAf^km^^^a^ Iwftiig^ek 
In human flesh the^%ll(b 'OfHm kkMl> 
Know*st 8ympath«fie1)ie# <# aidliie tried t 

Rock of my lfbp«rl«tfv^'i«ili; ^vMiipdinie'^^ 
Safe is my soul ; nor can it know jone fear, . 
Grounded on Thee Unchangeable ! Thee firsts « 
Thee last^ grot 'deaniepof all th»man tkini 
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But though »eoi]te4faft ¥Mtfel liles m fii<irt» 
Held finn hy ftidi^kioiig iiDeher>-Vvrtlf it swts 
Tile mariner to dilnk-l^ whut strange means 
Through perik i^eoiM»mib|e hlfc fMk8S*<l ' ^' 

Through, locks, sands/ pirates^- stonns, and bottlerous 

waves. 
And hapjHly ohtain«d diat.poit at last 

On iliese my thov^tsara tentybor^^leem it wioag, 
Ministering angdt I wIuMe binigaanl lask, 
AsNgn*d by Heaven, is to CMisok distress. 
And hold up faiimanhcarts amidst tha toil 
Of human woe * !-— Bksli^MriSB/ who delight 
In sweet, submissive rcsig^tioii's siniky 
To that hi^ will you know! for ever lights— 
Deem it not wrong, that wkk a bleeding heart, 
I dwell awhie, unworthiast of my kace. 
On those black rocks, those quicksands, waves,-and 

storms. 
Which in a sea <^ trouble have engulf *d 


• See Psalm xxrif. ^. Heb. L 14. 
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All, all my earthly oomfinrts ^ and have left 
Me, a poor naked, shipwredk*d, aufifering wretch. 
On this bleak shore, ui this confinement dreari 
At sight of which, in better days, my soul. 
Hath started back with horror \ while my friend. 
My bosom-partner in^each hour of pain. 
With antidotes preventire kindly arm*d. 
Trembling for my lov*d health, when christian callft 
Anil zeal for others* wel^e, haply brought 
My steps attendant on this den of death I 

Oh dismal change \ now not in friendly sort 
A christian visitor, to pour the balm 
Of christian comfort in some wretches ear.-^ 
I am that wretch myself I and veant, much want. 
The christian consolation I bestow*d. 
So cheerfully bestow*d ! want, want, my God, 
Frc»n Tliee the mercy, from my fellow-man 
The lenient mercy, which, great Judge of hearts^ 
To Thee I make the soliemn, sad appeal — 
That mercy which Thou know*st my gladsome soul 
£ver sprang forth with transport to impart ! 

Why then, mysterious Providence ! pursued 
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With such unfeeling ardour? why pursued 

To death's dread bourn, l^ men to me unknown ? 

Why-^top the deep question 5 ito*erwhehnsmy soul; 

It reels, it staggers! — ^Earth turns round!— my brain 

Whirls in confusion! my impetuous heart 

Throbs with pulsations not to be restrained! 

Why? — where?— Oh Chesterfield! my son, my son! 

Nay, talk not of composure! I had thought 
In olden time, that my weak heart was soft. 
And pity*8 self might break it — ^I had thought 
That marble-eyed severity would crack 
The slender nerves which guide my reins of semCy 
And give me up to madness. Tis not so : 
My heart is callous, and my nerves are tou^ : 
It will not break \ they will not crack! or else 
What more, just Heaven, was wanting to the deed. 
Than to behold — Oh that eternal night 
Had in that moment screen*d me from myself!-— 
My Stanhope to behold ! whose filial ear 
Dnmk pleased the lore of wisdom from my tongue ! 
My Stanhope to behold ! — ^Ah piercing sight ! 
Foiget it j-»*ti8 distraction :— Speak who canl 

B5 
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But I am loBt ! a criaiinal adjadgdl 
A guilty misereanC! Canstthou thiiiki my friend. 
Oh Butler,««*mld8t a miliion iattliful foondJ— ' 
Oh caMt thdtt think, whd kno^*«ti wlro long hast known. 
My inmost sonl ;- ohcanst'thou think that life. 
From such rude cnCrage fer a moment 8aT*d, 
And sav'd ahnoet by mirafcle *, desenres 
The languid wish, or e*er can be sustain'd ? 

It can— it must! That Ebiracle alone 
To life gives <xmsequence. Oh deem it not 
Presumptuous, that -my gmtefld soul thus rates 
The present high' deliverance it hath found y^ 
Sole e£brt of thy wisdom. Sovereign Poiver, 
Without whose knowledge not a sparrow &lh 1 
Oh may I cease to live, ere cease totiless 
That interposing} hahd, wiiich timi*d aside,—- 
Nay to my life and preservation tum*d 


ii^ — *« 


* Referring to liie eue teserted* for* tiw mAimn deomoaof 
thctvelT«Jttd|gstj-«iiA4r|iicb^gs.ve'ihe'.priMBer'i^,p«ch longer 
space than his most sangnine friends could have eipected, from 
the Gomplezioii of the proce8S.-»&e the Setsiom Paper for Feb, 
1777 
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The fatal blow piec^piitote, ordain*d 

To level all my little hopes in dust. 

And give me to the grave i Rather, my hand, 

Foiget thy cmining ! Rather shall my tongue . 

In gloomy silence bury every note 

To my glad heart respondent, than I cease 

To dedicate to Him who spared my life, 

£ach breath, each power, while he vouchsafes to lend 

The precious boon ! — To Him be all its praise i 

To Him be all its service ! Long or short. 

The gift's the same : to live or die to him 

Is gun sufficient, everlasting gaun ; 

And may that gain be mine !— I live, I live ! 

Ye hours, ye minutes, bonnQ^ of his grace. 

Fleet not away without improvement due : 

Rich on your wings bear penitence and prayer 

To Heaven's all-clement Ruler; and to man 

Bear all the retribution man can market 

Ye precious hours, ye mcnnents shatch*d from death; 

Replete with incense rise,— ^hat my cheer'd soul. 

When comes the solemn call,~may spring away, 

Delighted^ to the bosom of its God! 


IS THOUGHTS IN PRISON. 

ThelnqiiMonment 

Who shall condemn the trust? — ^pfood ratb^ds, 
( That deep, in speculation's 'wildering maze 
Bemuse themselves with errorj and confound 
The laws of men, of nature, and of Heav*n) 
Presumptuous in their wisdom, dare dethrone 
Even from his works the Maker. ^ and contend 
That he who formed it governs not the w<Mrld : 
While, 9teep*d in sense's Lethe, sons of earth 
From the world's partial picture gaily draw 
Their mad conclusions. Bold broad-staring Yic^ 
Lull'd on the lap of every mundane bliss» 
At meek-eyed Virtue's patitnt suffering scofis. 
And dares with dauntless innocence the God, 
K^rdless of his votaries ! — ^Vain and blind 1 
Alike through wisdom or through folly blind— 
Whose dim contracted view the petty round. 
The mert horizon of the present hour 
In darkness terminates ! Oh could I ope 
The golden portals of eternal day ', 
Pour on your sight the congregated blaze 
Of light, of wisdom, bursting from the throne 
Of universal glory ^ on the round 
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The boundless cycle of his moral plan, 
Who^ hid in clouds terrific^ Master sits 
Of subject men and worlds 3 and sees at once 
The ample scene of present, future, past. 
All naked to his eye of flame, — all ranged 
In harmony complete, to work his will^ 
And finish with the plaudit of the skies ! 

But,— while this whelming blazon may not burst 

> 

On the weak eyes of mortals 3 while confined 

Thro' dark dim glass, with dark dim sight to look 

All trembling to the future^ and collect 

The scattered rays of wisdom ; tvhile referred 

Our infant reason to the guiding hand 

Of &ith strong-^ed, which never quit$ the view 

Of Jesus, her great pole-star ! from whose word> 

Irradiate with the lustre of his love. 

She learns the mighty Master to explore 

In all his works 5 and from the meanest taught 

Beholds the God, the Father, — Scorn ye not. 

My fellow-pilgrims, fellow-heirs of death, 

And> oh triumphant thought ! — ^my fellow-heirs 

Of life immortal; if not sold to sex^ 
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— — L K.«rt, thy &»**' 

.«, thy tone, *ymi3chlovti 
^oaiciittonflectioiipVul 
aolcum piOBW led to place 

1 .thy confidence of life 

goideittty'sgaiie! 

in ought beneath the su] 

•>:the diteadftil hour arrir* 

itB mdkless gates upon th 

Qot whatV this, this fiei 

! ni^JvneejktBgyj&intingv 

ou&ttthfiilibuiidine? Ha 

^^*»^' «vi*iy burier ? Hast d 

healOv and tinud as thou I 

.*«»cUthc desolate wild stn 
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And infidelity*9 black cause, you cast 

Ungracious from yourselves the profFerM boon ; 

—Then scorn not^ oh my friends^ when Heareh roach* 

8afi» 
To teach by meanest objects, reptiks, bird9> 
To take one lesson from a worm like me ! 

Proof of a gracious Providence I live 5— 
To him be all the glory ! Of his care 
Patcrnaly his supporting signal love, 
I live each hour an argument. Away 
The systematic dulness of dispute ! 
Away, each doadng reasoner I I feel. 
Fed in my inmost heart the conscious sens^ 
The grateful pressure of distinguish'd grace. 
And live, and only wish for life to praise it. 

For say, my soul, — ^nor *midst this silence sad. 
This midnight, awful, melancholy gloom. 
Nor in this solemn momeiit of account 
*Twixt thee and Heaven, — -when on his altar lies 
A sacrifice thy naked bleeding heart 1 
Say, nor sel^flattering, to thy conscience hold 
The mirror of deceit: coul^'st thou have thought 
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Thy nen'e«, thy. head, thy heart, thy frame, thy sense^ 

Sufficient to sustain the sudden shock. 

Rude as a hundng earthquake, which at once 

Toppled the happy, edifice adown, 

Whelm*d thee and thin^.beneath its rainou^ crash, 

And buried all in sonovr {-<*TQra away 

Impetuous from thy home, thy much lov*d home. 

Without one moment to reflection g^v'n ! 

By soothing, solemn pimnise led to place 

Ingenuous all'.thy confidence of life 

In men assunung gentle pity's guise ! 

Vain confidence in oiight beneath the sun ! 

Behold the hcnr, the dnead&il hpur arnVd : 

The prison Dpes its ruthless gates upon thee I 

Oh horror ! {btwhatTs. this, this fiesh attack I 
Tis she, *tis she I my. w^efuag, fainting wife ! . 
'* And hast thou feillifiil found me } Has ihy love 
<< Thus burst threi*evh*ry barrier? Hast thou trac*d 
" -^--Deprest in heidthy and timid as thou art— 
*' At midnight traeUthe desolate wild streets, 
*< Thus in a priHrn^s^g^pom tp throw thy arms 
^' Of conjugal ftideaimokt round the neck 
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'* Of thy lost husband ? — Fate, exact thy wont j 
** The bitterness is past." — ^Idea vain ! 
To tenfold bitterness drench*d in my deep aip 
Of gall the morning rises ! Statue-like> 
Inanimate, half dead^ and feinting half. 
To stand a spectacle !^-*the praeter stem 
Denying to my pleading tears one pang 
Of human sympathy ! Conducted forth. 
Amidst the unfeeling populace ; pursued 
Like aome deer, which from the hunter's alol 
Hath ta*en its deadly hurt ; and glad to find-^ 
Panting with woe, — ^my refuge in a jail ! 

♦ 

Can misery stretch more tight the torturing cord ? 

But hence this softness J Wherefore thus lament 
These petty poor escutcheons of thy fate. 
When lies — all worthy of thyself and life. 
Cold in the herse of ruin ?— -Rather torn 
Grateful thine eyes, and raise, though red with teaUs^ 
To his high throne, who looks on thy distress • 

With fatherly compassion $ kindly throws 
Sweet comfort's mature in thy cup, and sooths 
With Gilead's balm thy death-wound. He it is 
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Who, 'midst the shock disrapting, holds in health 
Thy shatter*d frame, and keeps thy reason clear -, 
He, He it is, whose pi^ring power supports 
^Thy humbled soul, deep humbled in the dust. 
Beneath the sense of guilt ; the mournful sense 
Of deep transgression 'gainst thy fellow-men. 
Of sad offence 'gainst Him, thy Father, God ; 
Who, lavish in his bounties, woo*d thy heart 
With each paternal blessiiig $ — ah ingrate. 
And worthless 1 Yet-— (His mercies who can count. 
Or truly speak his praise !>— Yet through this gloom 
Of self-conviction, lowly he vouchsafes 
To dart a ray of comfort, like the 8un*s, 
All'^heering through a summer's evening shower ! 
Arch'd in his goigeous sky, I view the bow 
Of grace fix'd emblem I lis that grace alone 
Which g^ves my soul its firmness ; builds my hope 
Beyond the grave ; and bids me spurn the earth ! 

First of all blessings, hail 1 Yet Thou from whom 
Both first and last, both great and small proceed ; 
Exhaustless source of every good to man. 
Accept for all the tribute of my praise ; 


For a^l are thine !-*-Thiii<B the ingeniious friends. 

Who solace ifrith oomp^ion tweet my woej 

Mingle with mine their sympnthetic tears j 

Incessant an4 dinnterested toil 

To work my. weal { and delioatcsly kind. 

Watch eveiy keener sensibility 

That lives about my soul. Oh> more than friends. 

In tenderness 4ay clnldMn l-»-Thine are too 

The Teiy keepers ci ihc rugged jail, 

—111 school to learn hmnanaty's soft lore !— - 

Yet here humanity thor duty pays. 

Respectably affecting 1 Whilst they tend 

My little wants, offidous in their seal. 

They turn away» and fidn wodd hide the tear 

That gushes all unbidden to their eye. 

And sanctifies their service.->4>n their heads 

Thy Blessing, Loid of Bounty ! 

-^ I B ut, of all. 
All thy dioioe comforts in tMi drear distress, 
God of our first young love 1 Tbincf is the Wife, 
> Who with assiduous oar^ from night to mom. 
From mom to nighty watches mj every need; 
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And, as in «brighlM chfj^ df peace and joy. 

Smiles on my angiiish» whik her ovtmpoor breast 

Is full almost to burslkig ! ' Pjpcwate, Lord, 

Before thy fbotstool^Thov, iitlHtie ^i^cst s^le 

On earth, in heaiten, is Lore !^— Thoa, who hast brealh*d 

Thiough human hearts the tender diarities^ 

The social fond affecdons which unite 

In bond^ of swe ete st ttoaky* tihase hearts. 

And guide to e¥&cf gQodl^<*^Tkou, %hose kind eye 

Complacent must behold the rich, ripe (hxity 

Mature and mdibvf d on the generous stock 

Of thy owil eaiefiii pfattiting l^^^jofw on ear^^ 

And miti^ed with n^n^tiVe dust, I ciy ; 

With all the HftsbattdTs toxious fondness ciy > 

With dQ the fifiend*8Soycitade and truth; " 

With all the teacher's fervour, — ** God of Love, 

** Vouchsafe thy choicest comforts on her head I 

<' Be thine my &te!s deoiaion 3 To thy will 

" WUh angeI<*re8ignation, lo ! wfe bend !** 

But hark ! what sound, wounding the night's dull ear. 
Bursts sudden on my sense, and makes more horrible 
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These midnight horrors ?^-Tis the solemn bell. 
Alarum to the prisoners of death* ! 
Hark ! what a gioan> responsive from the cells 
Of condemnation, calls upon my heart. 
My thrilling heart, for intercession strong, 
And pleadings in the sufferer's behalf . 
My fellow-sufferers, and my fellow-men I 

Cease then awhik the strain, my fdaintive soui^ 
And veil thy face of sorrow ! Lonely hours . 
Soon will return thee to thy midnight task. 
For much remains to sing; sad themes, unsung. 
As deem*d perchance too mournful j-^yet, what else 
Than themes like these can suit a muse like mine } 
— ^And might it be, that while ingenuous woe 
Bleeds through my verse ; while the succeeding page. 


* Thiii alludes to a very itriking and awful droumirtiince. 
The belhuan of St.SepuIchre'^, near the jxiaoo, is, by kng and 
pious custom, appomted to announce at midnight to the coa- 
demned criminals in their cells^ That the hmivr af thm depmr" 
ture is at hmdf 
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Weaving with my sad story the detail 

Of crimes^ of punishments, of prisons drear. 

Of present life and future,— «ad discourse 

And serious shall contain ! Oh might it be. 

That human hearts may listen and improve ! 

Oh might it be, that benefit to souls 

Flow from the weeping tablet ; though the Man 

In torture die, the Painter shall rejoice ! 


Sundt^, March 2, 1777. 
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THE RETROSPECT. 

Oh, not that thou goest hence— -sweet drooping flower, 

SurchaigM with Sorrow's dew !— -Not that thou quitt*st 

This pent and feverish gloom, which beaips with light. 

With health, with comfort, by thy presence cheer*d. 

Companion of my life, and of my woes 

Blest soother ! Not that thou goest hence to drink 

A purer air, and gather from the breath 

Of bahny spring new succour, to recruit 

Thy waning health, and aid thee to sustain. 

With more than manly fortitude, thy own 

And my afflictive trials ! Not that here. 

Amidst the glories of this genial day. 
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Immured, throug;h iron bus I peep «t Heaven 
With dim, lapk-lustre ^elo-Oh, *|ft not this 
That drives the poisoii'd point of torturous thought 
Deep to my spring of life! it is not this 
That prostrate lays me weeping, in thedust. 
And draws in sobs the life-blood from my heart! 

Well could I bear thy absepce: yM, full well i 
Though angel-comforts in thy conveis* snule. 
And make my dungeon Paradise ! Full well 
Could I sustain through iron bars to view 
The golden Sun, in bridcgrooin'4ia(|es^ 
Taking benignant Nature to his )ove» 
And decking her with boontiea! We],!^ vctty yy^ 
Could I forego the delicate d^igjbt . 
Of tracing nature's- germens a« diey budi^. 
Of viewing spring's first chiUien «s dae^ rise • • 
In innocent sweetness, 91 beneath the tliom 

a a 

In rural privacy, or x>n gay parterre • 

More artfiil^ less enchantin^*-;7^ellj V€^ .^^11 * 

Could I forego to listeni^-i^tH* t¥PI^ 

Of unremitted din^ — and nou^t complain 5 

To listen as I oft have stood with thee. 
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Listening in fond endeannent to the Toioe^ 

Of stock-doTe, throogh the silence of the wood 

Hoarse murmuring!— -Well, oh could I forego. 

These innocent, though exquisite delights. 

Still new, and to my hosom still attun'd 

In moral, mental melod^n! — Sweet Spring ! 

Well could I bear this sad exile from thee. 

Nor drop one tear reluctant -, for my soul. 

Strong to superior feelings, soars aloft 

To eminence of misery ! — Confined 

On this blest day*-the Sabbath of my God ! 

•—Not from his house alone, not from the power 

Of joyful worship with assembling crowds*. 

But from the labours once so amply mine. 

The labours of his love. Now, laid aside, 

Cover*d my head with ignominious dust. 

My voice is stopp*d ; and had I ev'n the power. 

Strong shame, and stronger grief would to that voice 

Forbid all utterance !— Ah, tlmoe hapless voice. 

By Heaven's own imger all-indulgent tun*d 

* See Psalm Izzziv. 
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To touch the hearty and win th* attentive soul 
To love of truth divine, how useless now. 
How dissonant, unstrung !— Like Salem's harps. 
Once fraught with richest harmony of praise* 
Hung in sad silence by Euphrates* stream. 
Upon the mournful willows ! There they wept. 
Thy captive people wept, O God l^^whea diou^t 
To bitter memory recaird the songs. 
The dulcet songs of Sion ! Oh Heat son@i. 
Transporting chorus of united hearts. 
In cheerful music mounting to the praise 
Of Sion's King of Glory !— Oh the joy 
Transcehdant, of petitions wing*d alofV 
With fervour irresbtible, from throngs 
Assembled in thy earthly counts, dread King 
Of all-dependant nature !-*looking up 
For all to Thee, as do the servants eyes 
Up to their fostering master ! Joy of joys. 
Amidst such throng*d assemblies to stand forth. 
To blow the Silver Trumpet of thy Grace, 
The gladsome year of jubilee to proclaim. 
And ofTer to the acl^ing sinner's heart 
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Redemption's Iwftliag mercies I And methbiks* 
( — ^Indulge the ploMuig mverie^ my aoul I 
The waking dream, whidh i» oUivioa nreet 
Lulls thy o*erbbour'd aeose I), raethinkt eMivey*d 
Jo Ham*8 lov*d 9had«»«-<kai fiiWNifilealMda^ faf peatc^ 
And pure vdigioa iaaettl^d»--i Il0«r 
The twefid bdb their hallow*d nptMnp »onaA 
To Ghrisdan hearts syflapiiowMs I Cinbiigpliaia 
Once more hath ha^ilf. faaoaglht nound tbaiiff^ 
Which calls us to the lcm|^a(«iifGM; . 
i Then let us haste, in deosni nwal—Tia clad». 
My cheerful Kttle KonsefaoU, \» hi* eoufts. 
So )ov*d> so truly honaui'd L Thtmm*&imx 
In meek, ingenuous dqyreraSian's cvyj^ 
There we'll unite in iuU thanksgfaring's choir^ 
And all the rich melodioaMMSs of piaiae. 

I fee)« I feel the xaptuK I Dwid'shaifi 
Concordant with a thousand voieea saunda : 
Prayer monnts exulting : Mas aactiidtvthe sitiaa 
On wings of angel-fenrour I Hcly writ 
Or speaks the wonders of Jehorah's powei;;^ . 
Or tells in more than mortal majes^^ 
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The greater wonders d his loKf4 td Aail ! 
Proofe of that bye, see where the mystie sighs. 
High emblems of unutterable grace, 
Ckm&rm to man the zeal of Heaven to save. 
And call to gratitnd^^s best ofllidsi} 

'Wise 


^■*M 


In all thy sacred institutions, IjkMA, 

Thy Sabbaths widi j^eeoliaj' Wisdom sfulle ; 

First andhi|^ Mgumeiit, creation done. 

Of thy benign solicitude for man. 

Thy cluefest, i8V0i:tfite cuefttore. Thnels^iine; 

How just to claim a pirt, who glv*st iiie whole ! 

But oh, how'gracious, to assign that put 

To man*iB supreme behoof, his soul's best gMd ; 

His mortal and his m^tal beneli€ ; 

His body's geaiid eom£^rC ! Savage d^. 

Untaught, undisciplin'd, in shaggy pride 

He*d roVd the w^ &cHdlt ihs brti^ ab^nte 

Ferocious; to ^ soft eitrilig^ 

Of cultfmted lahf Helicon, Truth, 

A barbarous sttangtf . T@ tliy Sabbaths then 

All hail, wise Legislator-! *Hs fo lhe§e 
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We owe at once the memory of thy works. 
Thy mighty works of nature and of grace ;«— 
We owe divine religion : and to these 
The decent comeliness of social Hfe. 

Revere, ye earthly magistrates^ wh» wield 
The sword of Heaven, — the wisdom of Heaven's plaD> 
And sanctify the Sahbath of your God ! 
Religion's all : With thai or stands or (alls 
Your country's weal ! but wh«re shall she obtain^ 
—Religion, sainted pilgrim,— shelter safe 
Or honourable greeting;— through the laad^ 
If led by high and low, in giddy dance> 
Mad profanation on the sacred day 
Of God^s appointed rest, her revel-rout 
Insulting heads, and leaves the temple void ? 
-—Oh, my lov'd country ! oh, ye thoughtless great> 
Intoxicate with draughts, that opium-like 
For transient moments stupify the mind 
To wake in horrors, and confusion wild !— 

But soft, and know thyself! Tis not for thee> 
Poor destitute ! thus grovelling in the dust 
Of sdf-annihilation, to assume 
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The Censor's <^iice, and reprove mankind. 

Ah me> — thy desf of du^ is decUn'<l ! 

*rhou rather^ to the qtnck ptobe thtne own woiinds. 

And plead for mercy ait the judgment seat. 

Where conscience smites thee for th' x)ffence deplorM. 

Yet not presumptuous deem it. Arbiter 
Of human thoughts, that through the long, long gloom 
Of multiply *d transgressions, I behold 
Complacent smiling on my sickening sool, 
" Delight in thy lov'd Sabbaths ! *'— Well thou know'st^ 
For thou know*sl all things,— 4hat the cheerful soimd 
Of that blest day*s return, for circling weeks. 
For months, for years, for more than trice seven years. 
Was music to my heart ! My feet rejoic'd 
To bear me to thy temples, haply fraught 
With Comfort's tidings ; with thy gospePs truth. 
The gospel of thy peace I Oh, well thou know*st. 
Who knowest all things, with what welcome toii> 
What pleasing assiduity I searched 
Thy heavenly word, to learn thy heavenly wiJI ; 
That faithful I might minister its truth. 
And of the high comaussion nought kept back 
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From the great ooiigre;gfttum*l Well ihau know^tt^ 
•— Sole, sacred witness of my private huanf^ 
How copiously I batb'd with pleading Uaui, 
How earnestly in prayer ocmsign'd to Thee 
The hnmUe effortt of my trembling ftmt' 
My best, weak efibrta in my MaHer'i cima ^ 
Weak as the feathar 'gwst the guyU'» shaeU* 
Light as the goamer floatiiig (» tfa« mai. 
Without thy aid omaipotwit I Thm$kmof9r*^ 

How, anjuoa« to ioqiiov^ ia eveiy graoc^ 

That best to nian's attention mi^ tomwfitd 

Th* important messi^i studious Z aftily^d 

My &eble taknts to the holy art 

Of 'suasiTeelocntioBi emtdoui 

Of every acquisition whiqb might eiedto 

In purest digiu^ Uia purest wofk. 

The first. ^ hig^ oSoe man e«a baar, 

'' The messenger of God r* Md well thou k|i9iw*st, 

«--For all the work, as all Ao pritise is thino*-' 

What sw^ auooese aeopsvanied the tM i 
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Whst hamsts bkn'd dR leeckime ! WeHtlMii 
With what triamphant gUdmesB my npt aoul 
Wrought in the TineyBaNl ! htm H diankfo] hot^ 
The noon-^y's heat, the iveiiiiig*s tiiilly froal^ 
Exulting in its mueh-lovM Matter^ eawe 
Tospend, andtobeapent! and hraig it home 
From triple labours of llie wcU-loird diqr, 
A body by Mgiae t>*«rb0fne ; a mind 
Replete mdi ^ad enMitions to iU GodI 
Ahy my lov*d hoosehold J ah, my Ikde lomid 
Of social friends I weH do you bear in mihd 
Ihose pleasing ereftingB^ when, on my i«tnni» 
Much-wish'd return — ^renky the mild. 
And cheerfidiias the innocent, with me 
Enter'd the happy dwellifig ! Thou, my 'EmtKt, 
Ingenuous youth ! whose early spring bespoke 
Thy summer, as it is, with richest crops 
Luxuriant waving ; gentle youth, canst thou 
Those welcome hours forget? or thou— -oh thou I 
«— -How shall I utter from my beating heart 
Thy name, so musical, so heavenly sweet 
Once to these ears distracted !— Stanhope, -say^ 
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Canst thou foiget those hours, when, cloth*d in smiles 
or fond respect, thou and thy friend have strove 
Whose little hands should readiest supply 
My willing wants ; officious in your zeal 
To make the Sabbath evenings, like the day, 
A scene of sweet composure to my soul * ! 
Oh happy Sabbaths !-— Oh my soul's delight I 
Oh days of matchless mercy ! matchless praise ! 
Gone, gone, for ever gone ! How dreadful speQt, 
Useless, in tears, and groans, and bitter woe. 
In this wild place of horrors fi Oh, return. 
Ye happy Sabbaths !"— or to that lov*d realm 
Dismiss me. Father of compassions, where . 
Reigns one eternal Sabbath ! Though my voice. 
Feeble at best, be damped, and cannot soar 


• Good Fridmy, Easter, &c. once"^ so peculiarly happy — 
yet liow past here! — ^What a sad waut of the spirit of re- 
fbrmatioii! 

f Boethius has a reflection highly applicable to the sense 
of our Author : " Nee inficiari possum prosperitatis mese ve> 
lodssimum cursum. Scd l|Oc est, quod reoolentem me vehemen- 
titts coquit. Nam in omni adversitate fbrtuns, infeliciasimurek 
genmi eat infortunii, fuisse fclicem." De ContoL L. 2. Proa. 4. 
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To strains sublime, beneath the sorrowing sense 
Of base ingratitude to thee, ray God, 
My Father, Benefactor, Saviour, Friend,— 
Yet in that realm of rest Hwill quickly catch 
Congenial harmony ! *twil) quickly rise, 
Even from humility's weak, trembling touch ; 
Hise with the glowing Seraph in the choir. 
And strive to be the loudest in thy praise. 

Too soaring thought ! diat in a moment sunk 
By sad reflection and oonvicttng guilt. 
Falls prostrate on the earth. — So, pois*d in air. 
And warbling his wild notes about the clouds. 
Almost beyond the ken of human sight ; 
Clapped to his side his plumy steerage, down 
Drops — instantaneous drops the silent lark ! 

How shall I mount to Heaven^ how join the choir 
Celestial of bright Seraphim f dejHrest 
Beneath the burden of a thousand sins, . . 
On what blest dove-like wing shall I arise. 
And fly to the wishM rest ? 

—Of counsel free. 
Some to my aching hearty with kind intent. 
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Offer the potsoBOUB balsam of desert ; 
*' Bid me take comfort f^om the cheering vkw 
** Of deeds b«ievoleaty and active life 
*' Spent for the weal of others ! " Syren^songs^ 
Soon hushed hj howlings of severe reproach. 
Unfeeling, uncompassionate, and mde. 
Which o*er my body, pantii^ on tl» ear^. 
With wounds incurable, insukuD^^, whirls 
Her iron seouige : aoeumuktes each ffi 
That.caji to man's best fame daoMiaiaoa add ; 
Spies not one mark of white throughout my life ; 
And, groaning o*er my anguish to despair. 
As my soul, sad; resouiee, indignant points ! 

But liot from yott|«--ah cruel, callous foes. 
Thus to exult and press a Mkia mani*^ 
Nor even irom you, though kind, mistaken fifieads^ 
Admit we counsel here. Too deep the stake> 
Too awful the in^piiiy-m«how the soul 
May smile at death, and meet its OoA in peace--* 
^Q rest the answer on uncert^ man T 
Alike above your ftimUiip or your hate, 
Here^ here I tour trhunpkafti, and behold 
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. once confinn*d seeurity and joy, 
^^yond the reach of mortal hafid to shake^ 
Or for a moment doud. — ^Hail, Meedlflg Lote f 
In thy humiliation deep and dread. 
Divine Philanthropist, my ransoot'd soot 
Beholds its triumph, and avows i€i cure. 
Its perfect, free salvation 1 know» or feds 
No merit, no dependence, but diy fiutb. 
Thy hope and love codsttmmate f AH abjures ^ 
Casts all,— «ach care^neacfa bmden, at the Ibot 
Of thy victorious cross: ishetertandHft 
One wish, one word unifiiiig— ever may 
That wish and word in ime, btest LoM), unite !-« 
*' Oh, ever may in me lliy wttt be dione ! ** 

Firm and unshaken, as M Siott*s HiH, 
Remains this sure fbundatiofi : who on C%riM» 
The Comep^Slone, braid fkithUd, bfdl# sMlr«» 
£temity is theirs. Tlien talk no more, j ^ J'y ' 

Ye aiiy, vague, ^ta^c reasoners, *^»*^ 

Of the light stubble, crftckling in the fiie X 
Of God^s investigation ^ of the chaff 
Dia|>ers*^ and floating *fore tfic slightest wiAd,-^ 
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The chaff of human merit ! gracious God 1 
What pride, what contradiction in the term ; 
Shall man, vain man, drest in a little power 
Deriv*d firom Nature's Author ; and that power 
Holding, an humble tenant, at the will 
Of him who freely gave it ; His high will. 
The dread Supreme Dbposer, shall poor man, 
A beggar indigent and vile,— ^nrich*d 
With every precious faculty of soul. 
Of reason, intellect ^ with every gift 
Of animal life luxuriant, from the store 
Of unexhausted bounty ; shall he turn 
That bounty to abuse j lavish defy 
The Giver with his gifb«— a rebel base ! 
And yet, presumptuous, arrogant, deceived. 
Assume a pride for actions not his own. 
Or boast of merit, when his alPs for God, 
And he that all has squander^ ? Purest saints. 
Brightest archangels, in the choir of heaven. 
Fulfilling all complete his holy will, ' 
Who plac*d them high in glory as they stand. 
Fulfil but duty ! nay, as owing more 
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From love's supseme distinction^ readier veil 

Their radiant faces with their golden plumes^ 

And fall more humbled Tore the throne they hymn 

With gratitude superior. Could bold pride 

One moment whisper to their lucid souls 

Desert's infolerable foUy^-^own, 

Like Lucifer, the morning star, they'd fall 

From their bright state obscur'd ! Then^ proud, poor 

worm, 
Concerv'd in sins, offending fh>m thy youth. 
In every point transgressor of the law 
Of righteousness, of merit towards God, 
Dream, if thou canst ; or, madman if thou art^ 
Stand on that plea for heav'n-— and be undone 1 

Blest be thy tender mercy, God of Grace I 
That 'midst the terrors of this trying hour. 
When in this midnight, lonely, prison gloom, 
My inmost soul hangs naked to thy view ; 
When, undissembled in the search, I fain 
Would know, explore, and balance every thought } 
(For oh, I see Eternity's dj^d gates 
Expand before me, soon perhaps to close ! — } 
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Bleat be thy mercy^ tint, subdued to (Jtee, 
Each lofty vain imagination bows ; 
£ach high idea huinbled in die dust» 
Of self-sufEcient righteousneas, my soul 
Disclaims, abhors, with reprobation kil. 
The slightest apprehension ! — ^worthless, Lofd, 
Even of the meanest crumb beneath thy boaid. 

Blest be thy mercy, that, so far ftom dtM, 
I own thy bounties, manifold and rich. 
Upon my soul hare laid a debt so deep,> 
That I can never pay I— And oh ! I fed 
Compunction inestpreswble^ to thmk 
How I have us'd those bounties ! sackdoth<lad^ 
^ I And cover*d o*er wkh ashes, I deplore 

MyjitterjvKorthlessness J and, tvemblnig, own 
lliy wrath and just ^pleasure, well might sink 
In deeper floods than these, that o'er my head 
Roar horrible/->in fiery floods of woe. 
That know nor end nor refute] but my God, 
Blest be thy mtrcy ever ! Hiou'st not left ' 
My soul to Desperation's d«^ 'dismay ; 
On Calvary^ Hill my mouining eye ^scemst 
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With &ith*8 clear view, liioi Sf«ctaele which wipes 
Each tear away, awl bids tht hmri eicult ! 
There hangs the lore of God I There haogi of wan 
The ransom ; there the Merit i there the Cure 
Of human grief— The Way, the Truth, the Life I 

O thouy for tin humt^acrifice complete ! 
Oh Thovi^ of hofy life th' exemplar brightl 
PerfectioiL*s hwid mirror t while to Thee 
Repentance scaiee dare lift her flowing cyct> 
Though in his stiQBg anns manly Faith siip{)orts 
The self-convieHsd moufner !— Let not k>re>. 
Source of thy matehless. mercies, aiaght delajz* 
Like Mary> with Humilily's meek hand 
Her precious box of costly Nard to^ poitf 
On thy dear Itat, difiiMiBg throu^ the house 
The odour of hn: isn^^iieata I Lctaotlovej^ 
Looking with Gratituife*s foil eye to Thee» 
Cease with the hallow^d ffa^^ntnoe of her workt 
To cheer thy lowliest memhcn $ to refresh 
Thee in thy smta>. aftktad \ Let not lov«« 
Cease with each spiritual grace, each temper mild. 
Fruits of the Holy Spirit,— 4o enrich. 
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To fill, perfume^ and sanctify the soul 
Assimulate to Thee> sweet Jesu! Thee 
That sours immortal habitant. How blest, 
How beyond talue rich the privilege. 
To welcome such a Guest ! how doubly blest 
With such a signature, — ^the royal stamp 
Of ihy resemblance, Prince of Righteousness, 
Of Mercy, Peace, and Truth ! Oh more and more 
Transform me to that Image ! More and more 
Thou New Creation's Author, form complete 
In me the birth divine ; the heavenly mind. 
The love consummate, — all-performing love. 
Which dwelt in Thee, its Pattern and its Source 5 
And is to man, happy regenerate man. 
Heaven's surest foretaste, and its earnest too. 

The thought delights and^cheers, though not elates i 
Through pensive Meditation's sable gloom 
It darts a ray of soft, well-temper'd light, 
A kind of lunar radiance on my soul. 
Gentle, not dazzling ! Thou who khoivest all, 
Know'st well, thrice gracious Master ! that my heart 
AttanM to thy dear love, howe'er scduc'd 
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Bj worldly adulation from its tows. 
And for a few contemptible, oontema*d 
Unhappy moments faithless ; well thou know*8t 
That heart ne*er knew true peace but in thy love : 
That heart hath in thy love known thoroii^ peace | 
Hath frequent panted fi>r that love*s full growth j 
And sought occasions to display its warmth 
By deeds of kindness, mild humanity. 
And pitying mercy to its fellow-men! 

And thou hast blest me ! and I will rejoice 
That thou hast blest me! thOu hast giv*n my soul 
The Luxury of Luxuries, to wipe 
The tear from many an eye; to stop the groan 
At many an aching heart. And thou wik wipe 
The tears from mine, and thou the groan repress : 
And thou, — ^for oh,- this beating heart is thine, 
Fram*d by thy hand to pity's quickest touch,-^ 
Thou wilt forgi\e the sinner ; and bestow 
Mcn^, sweet mercy ! which, inspir'd by Aee, 
He never had the power, and ne'er the will. 
To hold from others where he could bestow ! 

Shall he not then rest happily secure 
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Qf mercy, thrice blest meNy from maakiadr 
Where resU it?— BMigiiatioii*s iiieek«ey*dl poiwcr 
Sustain me ftiUi ComposiHe still be miae : 
Where rests it ?.*Oh mysterkms Piwvidenee i 
Silence the wiU idea («»I htve Ibiuii 
No mercy fet; no miM humuttty: 
With cruel unrelenting rigour 4om« 
And> lost in prison, wild to aU bekm 1 
So from liis daily toil* letuming late 
0*er Orison*! rugged mDuntains, clad in snow. 
The peasant with astonished csfes beholds 
A gaunt wolf, from the piae-giove howling rush ; 
Chill horror stiffens him, alike to fly 
Unable, to resist i the moaster feeds 
Blood-happy, growlin§^ on his ^verii^ heart ! 
Meanwhile light biases in hts loady cot 
The crackling hearth $ his caoML wife prepares 
Her humble cates ; and through the latticed %ht 
His little ones, expeeciag his return. 
Peep, anxious ! Ah, poor victim, he nor hearth 
Bright blazing, nor the housewife's humble catee, 
Nor muchJor'd obiUieii, lieneeferthHiore shall see ! 
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Butsoftr Tkeairai«A0Otkm'tfliMkii||^lHmr; 
*Ti^ the soul's solniiii inquest Broods a liMu^l 
Rcsentiul in thy bosom } Anthony 
I^nitoat Fttgrim* on euth^ ulmost hovm^ 
And candidate for He«v«ny«-An dioa yet. 
In love imperfect? and has malice plaee» 
With dark reTen|^» and imfoffgiTii% hale, 
Hell*8 blackest ofbprins^'-Clloiy to my Ood t 
With triumph let me mg, and doae my stiain. 

Abhorrent ever from my earliest yoQth 
Of these detested passions, in this hoar. 
This trying hour of keen qipiesMve grief> 
My soul superior rises ; mnr of these 
Malevolent, ^ touch, the sli|^i«BSt toodi 
Feels, or thidl ever haiboorf Thoiig^ it feels 
In all their amplitude^ widi all dMir vrei^t, 
Ungentlest treatment and a load of woe. 
Heavy as that which facing poeH laf 
On proud Enoeladust Tlioa^ life be dnwiT 
By Cruelty's fierce hand down to the lees. 
Yet can my heart with dA the truth of prefer^ 
With all the fervour of tiiieefe desire^ 
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Looking at Thee, thou love of God and man $ 
Yet can my heart in life or death implore, 
** Father, forgive them, as Thoiv pitiest me f* 

Oh, where*8 the wonder, -when thy crow is seen ! 
Oh, where*8 the wonder, when thy voice is heard ? 
Harmonious intercession 1 Son of God I 
Oh, Where's the wonder— or tl» merit where. 
Or what's the task to love-attoned souls-— 
Poor fellow-creatures pitying, to implote 
Forgiveness for them ? Oh forgive my foes I 
Best friends, perchance, for' they may luring to Thee I 
— Complete foigiveness on them, God of Grace 1 
Complete forgiveness, in the dreads hour. 
When most they need forgiveness 1 And <^ ! such 
As in that dreadful hour, my poor heart wants. 
And trust, great Fath^, to receite from Thee, 
Such full forgiveness grant ;<-«nd my glad soul 
Shall fold them then, my brethren, in thy house h 

Thus do I sooth, and while away with song 
My lonely hours in;drear confinement past. 
Like thee, oh gallant Raleigh !-^or like thee. 
My hapless ancestor, fiun*d Ovecboij I 
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But oh, ia this how difTerent is aur fate ! 

Thou to a vengeful woman's subtle wiles 

A hapless victim &ll*st ; while my deep gloom> ' 

Brightened hy female virtae, and the light 

Of conjugal affection — ^leads me of^, 

like the poor prison'd linnet, to foiget 

Freedom, and tuneful friends, and russet heath. 

Vocal with native melody; to swell 

The feeble thioat, and chant the lowly strain ; 

As in the season, whenfVom spray to spray 

Flew liberty on l%ht elastic wing. 

She flies no more :— Be mute my plaintive lyre ! 


March 15, 1777. 


END OF THE SECOND WEEK. 
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Vai V are thy generous ilihm, W#i>thy tkiSt*, 
Thy kind «cKtif«Mimi^gViiDf The holtf i^^diae : 
Stem fate demands compliance : I mnst pas» 
Through various deaths, keen torturing, to arrive 
At that my heart so fervently implores ; 
Yet fruitless. Ah! why hides he his fell front 
From woe, from wretchedness, that with glad smiles 
Would welcome hb approach ; and tyrant-like. 
Delights to dash the jocund roseate cup 


* Frederick Ball, Esq. Alderman of London ; to whose kindnew 
und humanity the Author has expressed the highest ohIigatiaBS. 
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Prom the full band of gaixty Inxury 
And onsinpeetiiig ease! Far wone than d«ith 
That prison*! eittmaoe> whole idea chillt 
With freezing hoaw all my eodfing Uood ; 
Whose verf name^ itampwig with infiuny. 
Makes my soul frightadtlan, in fienay whiil'd, 
AndTeigingMartomadfiesal See»theyope 
Their iron jaws! Saa the fast galea expand^ 
Gate after gBite>— and 'm an inttanl twangs 
CloB*d by their growling keepers ; when again^ 
MystHMMp8.pcnpeif l-^^oh whan to open on nw) 
Mercy, sweet Heaven* support my Altering stepa» 
Support my sickening heart ! My foil eyes iwim ( 
O'er all my frame disdla a cold damp aweatl 
Hark-— what a nttling din ! en every side 
llie congregated diaMMcbttkirightfiil: Thranga 
Tumultuous preai aioaiid» to view* to gue 
Upon the wretched stranger; scarce bdicNr'd 
Other than visitor widun^aueb wtalls. 
With mercy and with freedom in hia hands. 
Alas* how chang*d 3 Sona of confinement see 
No4)ityiDg deliyerei;* bui a wretch 
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0*erwhelm*d with misery, more hapless far 
Than the most hapless 'mmigBf ye ; loaded har(l 
With guilt^s oppressive irons i His are chaint 
No time can loosen, and no hand unbind ! 
Fetters which gore the soul. Oh horror^ horror ! 
Ye massive bolts, give way : ye sullen doors. 
Ah, open quick, and from this clamorous rout^ 
Close in my dismal, lone» allotted room . 
Shrowd me ; — ^for ever shrowd from human sight> 
And make it, if *tis possible, my grave ! 

How truly welcome, then ! . Then would I greet 
With hallow*d joy the drear, but bl^t abode ; 
And deem it &r the happiest I have .known^ 
The best I e*er inhabited. But alas ! 
There's no such mercy for me. I must run 
Misery's extremest round ; and this must be 
A while my living grave ^ the doleful tomb» 
Sad sounding with my unremitted^gioans. 
And moisten'd with the bitterness of tears ! 

Ah, mournful dwelling I destin'd ne'er to see 
The human face divine in placid smiles^ 
And innocent gladness cloth'd ; destin'd to heiMT 
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No sounds of genial heart-reviving joy ! 
The sons of sorrow only are thy guests^ 
And thine the only music of their sighs. 
Thick sobbing from the tempest of their breasts i 
Ah, moumiul dwelling ! never hast thou seen. 
Amidst the numerous wretched ones immur*d 
Within thy stone-girt compass, wretch so sunk. 
So lost, so ruin*d, as the man who fidb 
Tlius in deep anguish, on thy ruthless 6oor, 
And baths it with the torrent of his tears. 

And can it be ? or is it all a dream ? 
A vapour of the mind?— I scarce believe 
Myself awake or acting.. Sudden thus 
Am I— so compass*d iQOund with comforts late. 
Health, freedom, peace, torn, torn from all and lost ! 
A prisoner in— Impossible !-*>I sleep 1 
'Tis fimcy's coinage ! *ti8 a dream's delusion ! 

Vain dream I vain fimcy * Quickly I am rou8*d 
To all the dire reality's distress ; 
I tremble, start, and feel myself awake. 
Dreadfully awake to all my woes ; and roll 
From wave to wave on Sorrow's ocean to8S*d { 
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Oh for a motb!^*i$ piR^ia^jr^a iRiuHiieaCs rj^t» 
To calm my hurried i^irks I to neoai 
Reflection'^ staggeiiii^ pUoA to ih/e hebn^ 
And still ibe «ii44fittl^g wUflwind in my aonl I 
— It cannot fc»l Th^ di»: iai^iei^s^s imiod : 
Rough Toicef si^ di^eoId^l ; ^hpewdfiil sbr j«k» ; 
Hoarse impMftlio»s dare the TbwAdfrer's ire. 
And call down swift daoadMiOft I ihou9ariLd cbaina 
In dismal notes d&ik> miflhfal ! Soariog bufsta 
Of loud obstreperous laughter, aod stsange choirs 
Of gutturals, dissonant aad ruefiEiI, y»7i 
£v*n the dull ear«f midaigiiitl 'Neither rest. 
Nor peaceful calm, nor Hkai»g» of the mind. 
Refreshment eweet, nor iftteryal or pause 
From mom to ^e, &sm eye to mom i* found 
Amidst the surges of this tombkd sea * ! 


T-l" 


* It is but a just tribute to Mr. Ackerman, the keeper of 
this diftmal place, to ohsierve; tba( all tibe evils here eniji^erated 
are die immediate consequences of promiscuous confinem^ent, 
and no way chargeable to Mr. A.'s account. It is from the 
strictest obserradou, I am persuaded^ tfaat no naa ooold dd 
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So, from the i.eaiaii Lake th* imp^tw^at Blione 
His blue waves poshes iapid> and bean d^wn 
Furiate to meet Saone's peliudd stream^ 
(With roar tremendous, throogh the eiaggy stniis 
Of Alpine rocks) hisfieightof waten wild: 
Still rushing in perturbed eddies €n ; 
And still from hour to hour, from age to age» 
In conflux vast find umemiltifig, po>ais 
His boisterous flood to old Lugdunixn's wall ! 

Oh my raek*d brain— K)h my distiaoted ficail X 
The tumult thickens : wild disorder grows 
More painfully oonfus'd !-— And can k be 2 
Is this the mansions— this the house ordain'd 
For recollection's solemn purpose I— 4hi8 
The place from whence full many a flitting soul 
(The work of deep repentance--m]ghty workj 


inoPB in the present drcmnstancei. His attendoD is great, 
and hifl IdndDess and humanity to those in sickness or affliction 
peculiarly pleasing. I can bear testimony to many agnal ID- 
stances, which I have remarked since my sad confinemeot* 
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SdU, still to be performM) must mount to God^ 

And ^ye its dread aceount ! Is this the place 

Qrdain'd by justice, to confine a while 

The foe to civil order, and return 

Refbnn*d and moraliz'd to social Hft i 

This den of drear confusion, wild uproar,. 

Of mingled riot and unbhishing^ vic& ! 

This school of in&my \ frmn whence, improvU 

In every hardy villany, returns * 

More harden*d, more a foe to God and man. 

The miscreant, nurs'd in its infectious lap. 

All cover'd with its pestilential spots. 

And breathing death and poison wheresoever 

He stalks contagious 1 from the lion's den 

A lion more feiocioiiB as confinM ! 

Britoivs, while sailing In the goVien barge 
Of ^dy dissipation, on the stream^ 
Smooth silver stream of gorgeous luxury. 
Boast gaily-<-<a9d for ages may they boast. 
And truly j foar through ages we may trust 
'Twill interpose between our crimes and God^ 
And turn away his just avenging scourge-^ 
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^< The national Humanity I '\ Hither thes. 
Ye sons of pit]?^ and ye s<MM of thought ! — * 
Whether by puUic oeal and |>atriot love. 
Or by Compas8ioB*s gentle stirrings wrou^t. 
Oh hither come^ and find^sufiicient scope 
For all the patriot's, all the Christian's search 
Some great, some salutary plan to frame. 
Turning confinement's curses into good ; 
And, like the God who but rebukes to save, 
Extracting comfort from correction's stroke ! 

Why do we punish ? Why do penal laws 
Coercive, by tremendous sanctions bind 
Offending mortals ?— Justice on her throne 
Rieid on this hand 4o example points ; 
More mild to reformation i:^n that : 
*^he balances, and finds no ends but these. 

Crowd jthen, along with yonder revel-rout. 
To exemplary punishment, and mark 
The language of the multitude, obscene. 
Wild, blasphemous, and cruel ! Tent their looks 
Of madding, drunken, thoughtless, ruthless gaze. 
Of giddy curiosity and vain i 
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Their deeds still more emphatic, note 3 and see 

By the sad spectacle uftimprcss'd, they dare 

Even in the eye of deaths what to their doom 

Brought their expiring fellows ! Learn we hence. 

How to example's salutary end 

Our justice sagely ministers ! But one,— 

Should there be one — ^thrice hapless^— of a mind 

By guilt unharden*d, and above the throng 

Of desperate miscreants, through repeated crimes 

In stupor luird, and lost to every sense 5— 

Ah me, the sad reverse ! should there be one 

Of generous feelings ; whom remorseless fate. 

Pallid necessity, or chill distress. 

The family's urgent call, or just demand 

Of honest creditor, — (solicitudes 

To reckless, pamper'd worldlings all unknown) 

Should there be one, whose trembling, frighted hand. 

Causes like these in temporary guilt. 

Abhorrent to his inmost soul, have plung'd. 

And made obnoxious to the rigid law ! 

Sentenc*d to pay,— and, wearied with its weight, 

Well-pleas*d to pay with life that law's demand ; 
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Awful dispensersof strict justice, say> 

Woald ye have more than life ? or> in an age» 

A coiintty^ where humanity reverts 

At torture's bare idea, woidd you tear 

Worse than on racking wheels a soul Kke this,- 

And make him of the stupid crowd a gaze 

For lingering hours ?-MlTag him along to death 

An useless spectacle ; and more than slay 

Your living victim ? — ^Death is your demand :. 

Death yotor law's sentence : then this life is youra: 

Take the just forfeit ^ you can claim no more ! > 

Foe to my infidelity, — and griev* d ^ ■ Aa^ ? 

That he avows not, from the Christian source. 
The first great Christian duty, which so well. 
So forcibly he paints I — ^Yet let me greet 
With heart-felt gratulations thy warm zeal, 
Successful in that sacred duty's cause. 
The cause of our humanity, Yoltain ! 
Torture's vile agents trembUng at thy pen : 
Intolerance and persecution gnash 
Their teeth, despairing at the lucid rays 
Of truth all prevalent; beaming from thy page. 
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The rack^ the wheel> the ilungeon, and the flame. 
In happier Europe useless^nd yxUkhov^Uf • 
Shall soon,— oh speed the hour, Compassioil'S God, 
Be seen no more ; or seen as prodigies. 
Scarce credited, of Gothic barbarous times; 

Ah, gallant France, for milder manners fam'd. 
How wrui^ it my sad soul, to view exposed 
On instruments of torture — ^mangled limbs 
And bleeding carcases, beside thy roads. 
Thy beauteous woods and avenues ! Fam'd works. 
And worthy well the grandeur of old Rome ! . 

We, too, who boast of gentler laws, reform*d 
And civiliz'd by liberty's kind hand } 
Of mercy boast, and mildest punishments : 
Yet punishments of torture exquisite 
And idle ^—painful, ruinous parade ! 
We, too, with Europe humaniz*d, shall drop 

The barbarous severity of death, 

* 

Example's bane, not profit; shall abridge^ 
The savage base ovation ; shall assign 
The wretch, whose life is forfeit to the laws. 
With all the silent dignity of woe. 
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With all the mournful nugesty of death, 

Retir'd and solemn, to his awful fate !. ~ 

Shall to the dreadful moment, moment still / . 

TTo souls best fitted, give distinction due ; 

Teach the well-order*d sufferer to depart 

With each impression serious ; nor insult 

With clamorous crowds and exultations base, 

A soul, a fellow-«oul, which stands prepared \ 

On timers dread verge to take its wondvous flight. 

To realms of immortality I Yes, the day 

—-I joy in the Idea,— will -arrive. 

When firitons philanthropic shall rej ect • 

The cruel custom, to the sufferer cruel» 

Useless and baneful to the gaping crowd 1 

The day will come, when life, the dearest price 

Man can pay down, sufficient forfeit deem'd 

For guil^ man*s tran^ession of the law. 

Shall be paid down, as meet for such a price 

Respectful, sad j with reverence to a soul's 

Departure hence ; with reverence to the soul's 

And body's separation, much-lov*d friends ! 

Without a torture to augment its loss, 

J>5 
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Without an insult to molest its calm ; 

To the demanded debt no fell account 

Of curious, hissing ignominy annex*d ; 

Anguish, beyond the bitterest torture keen ; 

Unparailerd in realms tdiere bigotiy 

Gives to the furious sons of Domimc 

Her sable flag, and marks their way with hloofi* 

Hail, milder sons of Athens ! chitiz'd 
By arts ingenious, by the *suasive power 
Of humanizing science : well ye Chought, 
Like you may Britons think, that 'twas enough^ 
The sentence pass'd, a Socrates should die 1 
The sage, obedient to the law*8 decree. 
Took from the weefnng executioner 
The draught, resigned ; amidst his sorrowing friends^ 
Full of immortal hopes, convers'd subHme; 
And, half in Heavei»-*«ompos*d himiself, and died ! 

Oh envy*d fate ! oh happiness supreme ! 
So let me die ; so, ^midst my weeping friends. 
Resign my life ! I ask not the delay 
£v*n of a moment. Law, thou'st have thy due I 
Nbf thou, nor justice, xsan hsxe more to claim. 
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But equal laws, on truth and reason built. 
Look to humanity with leitient eye. 
And temper rigid justice with the claims 
Of heaven-deseended mercy ! to condemn 
Sonowing and slow ; T^hUe studious to correct. 
Like man's all-gracious parent, with the view 
Benign and laudable, of moral good. 
And r^brmation perfect. Hither then. 
Ye sons of sympathy, ef wisdom i friends 
To order, to compassion, to the state, 
'And to yotir fellow-beings^ hkher come. 
To this wild realm of uproar ! hither haste. 
And see the reformation, see the good 
Wrought by confinement in a den like this 1 

View, with unblushing front, undaunted heart. 
The callous harlot in the open day 
Administer her poisons *midst a rout 
Scarcely less bdd or poison*d than herself ! 
View, and with«eye8 that wHl not hold tiMf tear 
In gentle pity gushing ibr such griefs,-— 
View, the young wretch, as yet wifledg^d in vice, 
lust shackled here^ and by the veteran throng. 
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In eveiy infamy and evefy crime 
Grey and insulting, quickly (aoght to dare. 
Hardened like* them in gailt*s opprobrious school | 
Each bashful sentiment, incipient grace. 
Each yet remorseful thought of right and wrong 
Murder*d and buried in his darken*d heart !-<- 
Hear how these veterans qlank,«— ev*n jovial clank 
«-i5uch is obduracy and vice-— their chains* ! 
Hear, how with curses hoarse and vauntings bold, 
£ach spirits up, encourages and dares 
His desperate fellow to more desperate proofs 
Of future haidy enterprise $ to plans 
Of death and ruin ! Not esEulting more 
Heroes or chiefs for noble acts renowned. 
Holding high converse^ mutually relate 


* This dfcumstance is slightly mentioned before, and alludes 
to a fiict equally singular and disgustful. The rattlidg of fheir 
fetters is frequently, and in a wanton manner, pracdsed amongst 
some of the worst offenders, as if an amusement, or to show their 
insensibility to shame. How shocking to see human nature thus in 
ruins ! Here it b emphatically so, worse than in bedlamt as mad- 
xitss with reason is mpre dreadful than without it. 
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Gallant achievements worthy, than the sons 

Of plundef and of rapine here recount 

On peaceful life their devastations wild^ 

Their dangers^ hair-breadth 'scapes, atrocious feats. 

Confederate, and confederating still 

In schemes of deathful horror ! Who, $urpris*d> 

Can such effects contemplate, upon minds 

Estranged to good t fermenting on the lees 

Of pregnant ill ; associate and combined 

In intercourse infernal, restless, dire ; 

And goading constant each to other's thoughts 

To deeds of desperation, from the tale 

Of vaunted infamy of^ told : sad fruit 

Of the mind's vacancy I And to that mind 

£||iployment none is ofFer'd : not an hour 

To secret recollection is assigned ; 

No seasonable sound instruction brought. 

Food for their thoughts, self-gnawing. Not the day 

To rest and duty, dedicate, finds here 

Or rest or duty ; revel'd off, unmark'd^ 

Or like the otherarUndistingui8h'd,,save. 

By riot's ros^r^ and self-consuming sloth ! 
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For useful occupation none is found. 

Benevolent to employ their listless hands. 

With indolence fatigued ! Thus every day 

Anew they gather Guilt's corrosive rust $ 

Each wretched day accumulates fresh ills $ 

And horribly advanc*d flagitious grown 

From faulty, they gD forth, tenfold of Hell 

More the devoted children t to the state 

Tenfold more dangerous envenom'd foes 

Than first they enter'd this improving school I 

So, cag*d aiid scanty fed, or taught to rage 

By taunting insults, more ferocious burst 

On man the tyger or hyaena race, 

From fell confinement, and widi hunger uig'd. 

Gnash their dire fangs, and drench themselves in bloods 

But should the felon fierce, th* abandoned train, 
Whose inroads on the human peace forbid. 
Almost forbid Compassion's mild regard 5 
(Yet ah ! what man with fdlow-man can hXl 
So low as not to claim sofl pity's care !) 
Should these aught justify the ri^d voice. 
Which to severe con&iement's durance dooms 
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Infallible the body and the scml 

To bitterest, stire9t ruin ; shall we not 

With generous indignation execrate 

The crael indistriintnating law. 

Which turns misfortune into goilt and curse. 

And with the felon haidini^d in his crimes 

Ranks the poor hapless debtor ^-^Debt*s not guilt t 

Alas ! the worthiest may incur the stroke 

Of worldly infelicity ! Whatman, 

How high soever he builds his earthly nestj 

Can^ claim security from fortune's chan^, 

Or boast himof to^morm^l Of the East 

Greatest and chief, lo ! humMe m thel dnst, 

Sits Job, the sport of misery ! Wealthiest late 

Of all blest Araby's most wealthy sons, 

He wants a poQiierd now to scrape his woimds $ 

He wants a bed to shrowd his tortor'd Kmbs, 

And only finds a dunghill ! Creditor, 

Would*st^ou Udd sorrows to this sorrowing man 

Tear him from e^*n his dimghill, and confine 

'Midst recreant felons in a British jail 2«-> 

Oh British inhumanityl Yeclimes> 
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Ye foreign climes — Be not the trath proclaim*d ' 
Within your streets, nor be it heard or told; 
Lest ye retort the cruelty we urge» 
And SGom the boasted mildness of our laws ! 

Blest be the houTj— amidst my depth of woe» 
Amidst this perturbation of my soulj 
Qod of my life, I can, I will exult I—* 
Blest be the hour, that to my humble thought 
Thy spirit, sacred source of eveiy goqd^ 
Brought the sublime idea^ to expand 
By charity, the angels grace divine^ 
The rude, relentless, iron prison gates. 
And give the pining debtor to the world. 
His weeping family and humble home I 
Blest be the hour, when, heedful to my voice. 
Bearing the prisoners sad sighs to their earn. 
Thousands with soft commiseration touch'd. 
Delighted to go forth, and visit glad. 
Those prisoners in thdr woe,, and set them free ! 

God of ^e merciful ! thou hast announc'd 
On mercy, thy lirst, dearest attribute^: 
Chosen beatitude. Oh pour the deW| 
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The fostering dew of mercy on their gifts. 
Their rich donations gratefiil ! May the prayers 
Of those enfranchised by their bounteous zeal 
Arise propitious for them ! and^ when hers*d 
In death's cold arms this hapless frame shall lie, 
—The generous tear, perchance, not quite withheld j—- 
When friendly memory to. reflection brings 
My humble efforts and my moumfol (ate. 
On stable ba^sis founded, may the werk 
Diffuse its good through ages ! nor withhold 
Its rescuing influence, till the hour arrives 
When wants, and debts, and sickness are no more. 
And universal freedom blesseth all 1 

But,, till that hour, on reformation's ptan^ 
Ye g^aerous sons of sympathy, intent. 
Boldly stand forth. The cause may well demand, 
And justify full well your noblest zeal. 
Heligion, policy, your country's good. 
And Christian pity for the souls of men. 
To prisons call you ; call to cleanse away 
The filth of these foul dens ; to purge from guilt. 
And turn them to morality's fair school. 
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Nor deem imposnble th« great attempt, 
Augaean though seem 5 yet tiot beyond . 
Tht strength of those, that, like Akides, aim 
High to be rank*d amidst the godlike few. 
Who shine eternal on fame's amplest roll : 
HonourM widi titks, fior beyond the first 
Which proudest monarcfas of the globe can give ; 
*' Saviours and bene&ctors of mankind ! *' 

Hail, generous Hanwiky! To thy noUe plan. 
Sage, sympathetic*, let the mtise subscribe. 
Rejoicing! In the kind pursuit, good luck 
She wisheth thee, and honour. Could her strain 
Embellish aught, or aught assbt thy toils 
Behev<^ent, 'twould cheer her lonely hours, ■ 
And make the dungeon smile. But toils like &ine 
Need no embellishment; need not the aid 
Of muse or feeble verse. Reason-approv'd 
And charity-sustain'd, firm will they stand. 


* See Mr. Hanway's pamphlet, indtled, *' Solitude in Im- 
pnaooqieBt'' 
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Under hb sanction, who on meic/s ^orks 
E*er looks complaoent $ and his sons on earth. 
His chosen sons, with angel-zeal inspires 
To plan and to sappcMt. And thine well^plann'd. 
Shall be supported* Pity for thy brow. 
With policy the sage, shall shortly twine 
The garland, worthier hr than that of oak. 
So fani*d in ancient Rome— the meed of him 
Who sav*d a single citizen. Mor<B biess*d 
Religion mild, with gentle mercy joined. 
Shall hail thee— for the citizois, the souls 
Innumerous restored to God, ihs state. 
Themselves, and social life, by solitude. 
Devotion's parent, Recollection's nurse. 
Source of repentance true ; of the mind's wounds 
The deepest prober^ but the safest cure* ! 
Hail, sacred sc^itude ! These are thy works. 
True source of good supreme ! Thy blest effects 
Already (m my mind's delighted eye 




* Vide Taylor's Holy Living and Dying, Part II. p. 42. 
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Open beneficent £v'n now I view 
vThe revel-rout dispers'd ; e^ch to his cell 
Admitted, silent ! The obstrepercfus cries 
Worse than infernal yells ! the clank of cljains-^ 
Opprobrious chains, to man severe disgrace^ 
Hush*d in calm order, vex the ears no more ! 
While, in their stead, reflection's deep-drawn sighs. 
And prayers of humble penitence are heard. 
To heaven well-pleasing, in soft whispers round 1 
No more, *midst wanton idleness the hours 
Drag wearisome and slow: kind industry 
Gives wings and weight to every moment's speed ; 
Each minute nidrking with a golden thread. 
Of moral profit Hardened vice no more 
Communicates its poison to the souls 
Of young associates, nor diffuses wide 
A pestilential taint Still thought pervades 
The irunost heart: instruction aids the thought ; 
And blest religion, with life-giving ray. 
Shines on the mind sequestered in its gloom ; 
Disclosing glad the golden gates, through which 
Repentance, led by faith, may' tread the courts 
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Of peace and reformation ! Cheered and chang'd^ 
— His hap{^ days of quarantine perform'd-*^ 
Ijo, from hb solitude the capti%'e comes 
New-born, and opes once more his grateful eyes 
On day> on life, on man, a fellow-man! 

Hail sacred solitude ! from thee alone 
Flow these hi^h blessings. Nor be*t deemed severe. 
Such sequestration ; destin'd to retrieve 
The mental lapse; and to its powers restore 
The Heaven-bom soul, encrusted with foul guilt : 
Tls tenderest mercy, *tis humanity 
Yearning with kindliest softness ; while her arm 
From ruin plucks, effectuates the release. 
And ^ves a ransom'd man to earth-^to Heaven ) 

To the sick patient, struggling in the jaws 
Of obstinate disease, eVr.knew we yet 
Ghrateful and pleasing from physician's hand 
The rough, but salutaiy draught?— >For that 
Do we withhold the draught? and, ^sely kindj 
Hang sighing o'er our friend,—- allowM to toss 
On the hot fever's bed, rave on and die^ 
Umnedicin'd, unrdiev'd ? But sages, say» 
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Where b the mtdkjoe:? Who will piescnb&acure^' 
Or adequate to this corroding ill. 
Or in its operation milder found ? 

See on old Thames's waves indignant ride^ 
In sullen terror, yonder saUe. bark. 
By state physicians latdy launched, and hjight 
Justitia*! Dove-^ed Pity, if thou can6(t. 
That bark ascend with me, and let us learn 
How, temper'd with her sister MeUcgr, thew 
Reigns justice ; and, eSeetive to the ill 
Inreterate grown, her lemeat aid supplies. 

And rolls this bark on Thames*^ generous iloodr** 
Flood that wails freedom, wafts the bigh4)oru sotis 
Of gallant Uherty to every land ' 
See the chained firitons, fistter'd in^ui by man 1 
■See in the stifled hold— excluded vf benc^ 


* The Author seems chiefly to have fonned bis idea of ttie 
mode of treatmg conyicts op the Thames, fiom a liate pamphlet, 
pubBahed by Dr. Smith : But we are informed that the evik here 
comphuned of have been already, in a. great measure, and we trust 
will soon be wholly removed, . , .» 
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-Man*s common bleseing, air, ne'^r £E0ely bieathe^-% 

They mingle, crowded I To our paoipivjc'd «k!^ 

Inferior how in lodging ! Tainted food 

And poisoned fiunes dieir life'^prv?^ 9t90MM« X90k i 

They reel aloft for breath,: th^ tottering limbs 

Bend weak beneath the burden of a fia^^ 

Corrupted, burning ; with blue feveoD^i 9potg 

Contagious ^ and unequal to the toil, 

Urg'd by task-masteis, vehement, severe. 

On the chill sand bai^ !^-by de8{«iir and pain 

Worn down and wearied, some tbeir bmg cuKse« 

And die, devoting to destruction's ra^ 

Society's whole ra^ detested 1 Stome# 

More nuld, gasp out in agpuies of soul 

Thdr loath*d existence ; which nor pby|jic'« sid* 

iNor sweet religion's interposing smile, 

Soothi with one ray of comfort ! Gracious God ! 

And this is mercy!— Thus, from sentenc'd death, 

Britons in pity respite, to restore 

And moralize mankind I Correction this« 

Just Heaven, design'd for reformation's end! 

Ye slaves, that bred in tyranny's domaias 


!?= 
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Toil at the galleys^ hovr supremely blest. 
How exquisite your lot, (so much deplor'd 
3/ haughty sons of freedom) to the fate 
Experienc'd hourly by her free4x>m sons. 
In our Britannia^ vaunted residence *; 
Sole, chosen residence of faith refin'd. 
And genuine liberty ! Ye senators. 
Ye venerable sages of the law. 
In pi^t resentment for your countiy*s fame. 
Wipe off this contiadktoiy reproach 
To manners, and to policy like yours ! 
Correct, but to amend : Tk God's own plan. 
Correct, but to reform ; then give to men , 
The means of reformation: Then, restor'd . 
To leooUeedon, to himself, to God, 


*m 


; * There is a thought in Lucan to the same purpose, elegantly 

I evprested. 

" Felices Arabes,' Medique, Eoaque Telhu, 

" Quam sub perpetuit tenuerunt fata tyraonis. 

" Ex populis, qui fegha ferunt, Sors ultima nostra est, 

** Quos serrirepudet." ' . narsat. Lib. t 
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The criminal will bless yoar saving hand $ 
And brought to reason^ to reli^on bfought. 
Will own that solitude, as solely apt 
For work «o solemn, has that work aGhiev*d, 
Miraculous, and perfect of his cure; 

Ah me !— to sentiments like these estrang'd, 
£strang*d as ignorant, and never pent 
Till this sad chanee within a jMrison's wall, 
With what deep force, experienc*d, can I uige 
The truths momentous ! How their power I feel 
In thu my solitude, in this lone hour. 
This melancholy midnight hour of thought, 
Endrcled with the unhappy ! firmly elos*d , 

Each barricadoed door, and left, just God^ 
Oh blessing — lef^ to pensiveness and Thee 1 

To me how high a blessing ! nor contains 
Seclusion aught of punishment ; to mix 
With wretches here were punishment indeed ! 
How dread a punishment !— -In life's best days. 
Of all most chosen, valued and belovM, 
Was soft retirement's season. From youth's dawn 
Tx) solitude inur'd, *' ne'er less alone 

B 
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*< Than when aioiM»** with him so mJy IwnU 

In wisdom's scboel* 097 lieart could ever beat 

Glad unison. To meditakioa's eharais, 

Pleas'd Totar]^ how have p»ss*d wy tweekeit houcs 

In her secrete and calm sooie^l 

StiU Meditaiioii, SoUtudeV Mt chiU. 

BCan's dearest friend*"— Ol^ h^fff be the tim^ 

That introdue'd me to tfc^ haHow'd Umb ; 

That taught ne thi)oug^ thy swtal lessons wg9 

Mj best/my truMdagait^ to place 

In thou^t, reflection deep» and studioua sear^« - 

Divinest recreadona of the mind ! 

Oh« happy be the d^iy which gwe that mind 

Learning's first tinctuie— l^est ikf festteing care» 

Thou most bdovM of paient»» wOrthiett sifc ! 

Which, taste4aspiriDgB piade the lettered page 

My £ftvouriie companion : most esteem'd 

And most in^proving 1 Almost from the day 

Of earliest childhood to the psesont hour* 

Of gloomy, black misfortune^ books, dear books* 

Have been, and are, my c^mforta : Mom and night> 

Adversity, pro^perity^ at home. 


THOUGHTS IN PRISON. 75 


Piibfic PpinJiiPcnL 


Ahj6aJA, healthy sickness^ — good or ilt report 
The same finn friends ; the same refreshin e n t ridr^ 
And souice of coQsoIation ! Nay, ev*en here 
Their magic power they lose not : stilt the same. 
Of matchless influence in this prison-home^ 
Umitterably horrid ; in an hour 
Of woe;, beyond all fancy's fictions drear. 

Drear hour ! — What is it !*-Lost in poignant lliOD^ti 
Liost in the retrospection manifold 
Of thee, lov'd study, — and of thee, my sire, 
Who^ to the fountain Ikir of Science led 
My infant feet,—- I lose all count of time, - 
I lose myself. List I— *lis dread midnight*^ hour. 
When waking fancy with invention wild 
(By ages hallowM] hath to spirits assigned 
— Spirits of dear deputed friends— to walk 
The silent gloom, and bring us from the dead 
Tales harrowing up the soul aghast I — And, hark ! 
Solemn and slow the iron tongue of night r* 
Resounds alarming ! My o*er-harassM soul 
Confus'd, is lost in sorrows : down mine eyes 


e2 
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Stream the full tMn, distress is all alive. 
And quick imagination's pulse beats hig^. 

Dear father, is it thour* Methought his gtio^i 
in silence by me ! Not « word, — 
While mournfully he shakes bb dear pale face ! 

stay, thou much«lov*d parast \ st^y, and give; 
One word of consolation ; if allowed 

To son, like whom no son hath ever lov'd. 
None ever aufiiBr'd I See, it comes again : 
August it flits across th* astonish*d room ! 

1 know thee well, thy beauteous image know : 
Dear spirit stay, and take me to the world 

Where thou art And where thou art, oh my father, 

I must, I must be happy^— >£ve]7 day 

Thou know*tt, remembrance hath embalmed thy love. 

And wish*d thy presence. Melancholy thought. 

At last to meet thee in a place like this ! 

Oh stay and waft me instant—But, 'tis gone. 

The dear delusion ! He nor hears my words. 

My filial anxiety, nor reg^ds 

My pleading tears. *Twas but a coinage vain 
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Of the di&temper*d fancy ! Gone^ 'tis gone, 
A^d here Pm left a trembling wretch to weep 
Unheard^ mipitied left^ to weep alone ! 

Nor thou^ Maru^ with me ! Oh, my wife. 
And is this bitter with the bitterest mix'd. 
That I must lose thy heavenly company. 
And consolation soothing ! Yet, 'tis best : 
Thy tenderness, thy presence, doth but wound 
And stab to the keenest quick my bursting heart ! 
'* I have undone thee !" Can I then sustain 
Thy killing aspect, and that tender tear 
Which secret steals adown thy lovely face, 
Dbsembling smiles to cheer me— cheer me. Heavens ! 
Look on the mighty ruin I have pluck'di , 
PluckM instant, unsuspected, in the hour 
Of peace and dear security on her head ! 
And where — O where can cheerfulness be found ? 
Mine must be mourning ever. Oh, my wife, 
•' I have undone thee 1 "—What th' infuriate hand 
Of foes vindictive could not have achieved. 
In mercy would not, I have wrou^t \ Thy husband ! 
Thy husband, lov'd with such unshaken truth. 
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Thy husband, lov*d with such a^ steady flame. 

From youth*! first hour l^fven he hath on thee {duck'dj 

On thee, his soul's companion, li&*s best friend. 

Such desolation, as to Tiew would draw 

From the wild savage pity's deqsest gtoan 1 

Yes, yes, thou coward minicy pamper'd viee. 
High praise be sure is tfaine. Thou hast obtain'd 
A worthy triumph * 1 Tliou hast picarc'd to the quick 
A weak, an amiable £uaale hart, 
A conjugal heart most ftithfiil, most attach*d : 
Yet can I pardon thee 3 finr poor bufibon/ 
Thy vices must be fed ; and thou most live^ 
Luxurious lire, a £be to God and man ; 
Commissioned live, thy poison to diffiise. 
And taint the public firtne with thy crimes. 
Yes, I can pardon ihee<-4ow as thou art. 
And far too mean an ol^i^t e?*n of scorn ; 
For thou her merits knew'st not. Hadst thou known. 


* AiludiDg to tbe dwraeter of If fb. Simony, latraduced by 

Mr. Foote in his play of The CQjseners. 
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^hoUf— <alIous as thou art to eveiy sense 

Of human Ming, every nobler toueh 

Of generous sensibilixy^— even thou 

OouId*st not have wanton pierced her gentle breast;. 
Sut at a distance avi^^ woulds'thave stood. 
And, like thy prototypie of oldest time, 
View'd her just vktues paes in triumph by, 
4And own*d, howe'er reluctant 


March 30, 1777. 
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WEEK THE FOURTH. 


THE TRIAL/ 


Pread*st thou an earthly bar ? Thou who so oft 
In contemplation serious haat employ*d 
Thy dearest meditation's on a bar 
Tremendously decisive ! who so oft 
That bar's important terrors hast displayed 
To crowds attentive; with the solemn theme . 
Rapt in thou^t profound— And beats thy heart 
With throbs tumultuous— fidl thy trembling knees> 
Now that in judgment thou must stand before 
Weak mortals^ like thyself, and soon like thee. 
Shivering with guilt and apprehensions dire. 
To answer in dread judgment 'fore their God? 
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What g^ves that judgment tenxv ? Guilt, pale guilt $ 

Cooacieiice accusing stem ; thefioylaw. 

The terrible hand-writing on the wall ! 

But vanish these^ — that mighty DayVman founds 

Who> smiling on confession's genuine tear, ^ 

The meek repentant aspect, and the hand 

With ready, perfect retribution fraught, 

Uiges complete his ransom, and sets free 

Th* immortal prisoner,«»fiut, ah me ! on earth 

Such golden mercy reigns not : here is found 

No potent DayVman ; here no ransom fuU, 

No clement mediator. Here stem law. 

With Tisage all-unbending, eyes alone 

The rigmxnis act Confession here is guilt. 

And restitution p^ect, perfect loss ! 

Ah me the while, here men the judges are ; 

And there, th' Omniscient mercy's source apd stream ! 

Triumphant consolation I Firm in faith. 
And justify'd by him whose precious blood 
For man flow'd liberal, the soul secure 
Of future acceptation at that bar - 
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Of trial loost mPX»^at9niSi Mm^ abave 
The world's serer^ irU#*> 9mA «wi mw 


* The verses subjoiasd were writlao l9j th4 King of PriuMb, 
after a defeat, wheaone of his general officers had proposed to set 
him the example of self-destruction : 

Dans ces jo^rs, pleins d'alarmes 
La Constance et la fermet6 
Sont let bouclien et les armes 
Que j*0]^po9e a I'advemt^ ; 

Que le Destin ma perveoerte, 
Qu*il prepare ou b&te ma chute, 

Le danger ne peut m'ebraxiler : 
Quand le -nilgaire <Bft |iMii 4e cnfeta, 
Q^e Pespcrauce sen^iU: ttdnfb^, 

L'homme fort doit le signaler. 

A friend ha^ii^ gi^eji J)r. J)odd in pripoi) a copy of these 
lines, he was much pleased with them, and immediately para- 
phrased them as follows t 

In these sad moments of severe distress. 

When dangers threateb, and idwn saisows pres;, 

For my defence, hehold whAt arms ai^e given — . 

Firmness of soul, and confidence in Heaven ! 

With these, though fortune hunt me through the land, 

Thoujgh mstant, utter rain seem^at hand, 
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SereDe die honor* of an eutlilj hu. 

Though far thaa dea^ more honid. Y9g,kklddea£kf 

How preferable fkr ihj sight to me ! 

Oh that, without this tedioiiSy diead detail 

Of awful circimtHatifej— <hii kMig, sad pomp 

Of ministering wretchedness, thy fiieodly shaft 

Had instant reach'd, and piercM my tortur'd heart; 

How had I blest the stn^e, and been at peaeel 

But through a dreary avenue of woe, 

A lengthen'd vault of Uadi distress and shame. 

With mournful, melan^oly saUe hung. 

Must I be led*,-^-or ere I can receive 

Thine icy eomflDirts to my chilled life's blood ! 


Comyoe^d and self-collected I remaiDy 

Nor stut at perils, ucr of ills oomplaiii. 

To mean despair the low, the servile fly. 

When Hope's hnght star seems darkened in thdr sky : 

Tbfm shines the Chrisdan, and deU^ts toprpve 

His fiiith nnBhiikp.0, and imcbai^g'd his kvre ! 

* Segnios irritant aniuoB deaiissa per aareiD, 

Quam quae sunt gocnlis subjecta fidelitus, et qtise 

Ipse abi tiadit Spectator? 

Hoa. 
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WeloomCj thrice welcome were they ; but the call 
Of HeaTen*8 dread arbiter we wait : His will 
Is rectitude consummate, lis the will 
Parental of high wisdom and pure love. 
Then to that will submissive bend« my soul : 
And, while meek resignation to the rod 
Corrective of his justice and his love 
Obedient bovirs,— Oh for impartial search 1 
Oh for a trial strict, to trace the cause. 
Hie fiital cause whence sprung the ill dep Wd ! 
And why — sad spectacle of woe— we stand 
Thus, sin and sorrow sunk, at this dread bar I 

Return, blest hour8-*-ye peaceful days^ return I 
When through each office of celestial love 
Ennobling piety my glad feet led 
Continual, and my head each night to rest 
Lull*d on the downy pillow of content ! 
Dear were thy shades, O Ham, and dear the houra i 
In manly musing *midst thy forests pass'd. 
And antique woods of sober solitude. 
Oh Epping, witness to my lonely walks 
By Heaven-^irected contemplation led \ 


t . 
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Ye days of duty» tranquO nights, return ! 
Hovr ill ezchang'd for those, which busier scenes . 
To the world's follies dedicate, engross^ 
In specious trifling! alMmportant deem'd. 
While guilty O Chesterfield, with seeming gold 
Of prime refinement, through thy fostering smile^ 
And patronage auspicious I 

; Sought by thee. 

And singled out, unpatronis'd, unknown ; 
By thee, whose taste consummate was applause^ 
Whose approbaticm merit ^ forth I came. 
And with me to the task, delighted, brought 
The upright purpose, the intention firm 
To fill the charge, to justify the choice^ 
Perchance too flattering to my heart ^ a heart 
Frank, inexpert, unhackney'd in the world. 
And yet estranged to guile ! But ye, more skilPd 
In th|t world's artfiil s^le, judges severe ; 
Say, in the zenith of bright Stanhope's sun, 
(Though set ihat sun, alas, in misty clouds !) 
Say, 'midst his lustre, whom would not that choice 
Have flatter^ ?— and ^titt more, when urg'd, approv*d^ 
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And blessM by thee, St Dand*! } honoiu'dflMad; 
Alike in wbdon*t«id in letming't tdMol 
Advanced and sage l-«Short pamey «iy n«W| and Md, 
Allow, while leaning on ASecdon't arm 
Deep-eighing Gfttitude, with tears of ttuth. 
Bedews the urn, the happy urn, where rest 
Mingled thy ashes, oh my friend, and hei^s. 
Whose life bound up with thine in amity 
Indissolubly firm, felt diy last pang 
Disrupting aft her own I gently sif^'d fiMrth 
The precious boon ! while sprang her faithful soul^ 
Indignant without thee to rest below^ 
On wings of love, to meet thee in the skieel 

Blest pair, and enriedl Envied aflii embaImM 
In our recording memory, my wife. 
My friend, my lov*d Maria, be our lot 
Like theirs!— But soft,-— ah my foreboding thou^fs ! 
Jiepress the gashing tear; — ^return my song. 

Flac'd thus, and dielter*d underneath a tnt. 
Which seemed like that in visions of the night 

To Babylonia^ haughty prince pourtray^d, 

i. 

Whose hei|^t leadb'd Heav*n^ and whose veidaBl bmiighs 
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Bxtended wide their succour and their ihade. 

How did I trusty too confidfiDt I bow dream 

That fi»luoe*8 souks were wine i aiKl hoiv deceived. 

By gradual declension yield my trust, 

My humble hapj^ tnwt on Thee, my God ! 

How ill-exchang*d for confidence in maOi 

In Chesterfields^ in princes !-<>Wider scenes, 

Alps still on Alps were open*d to my view ; 

And, as the circle in the flood enlarged, 

£nlaig*d expences calL Fed to the full 

With flattery's light £)od ♦, and the pufi'*d wind 

Of promises delusive**-*-**'* Onward 8tUl« 

'' Press onward,*! cried thtf world's alliuin^; voice ; 

*' The time of retributiw is at hand : 

*' See the ripe ^ints^ waits thee." Fool and blind. 


w^m 


"* So praysen babes, the peaoeck's starry traine. 
And woDdren at bright Argus' blaang eye ; 
But who rew9Blf him e'er the more for dby ? 
Or feeds him OIKM the M\et by a grajne ? 
Sike praise is smoke that sheddeth in the skie, 
9ike words been niiide, and wasten soon in vaiDe. 
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Still credulous I heard, and still pursued 

The aiiy meteor jittering through the mire^ 

Through brake and bog, till more and more engidrd 

In the deceitful quag, floundering I lay. 

Nor heard was then the world's alluring voice> 

Or promises delusive : then not teen 

The tree umbrageous, with its ample shade : 

For me, alas, that tree had shade no more ! 

Bui struggling in the gulf, my languid eye * 

Saw only round the barren rushy moor. 

The flaty wide dreary desert, till a hope, 

Dfess^d by the tempter in an angers form, ; 

Presenting its &ir hand — ^imagin*d fair. 

Though foul as murkiest hell, to drag me forth, 

Down to the centre phmg'd me^ dark and dire *» I 

Of howling ruin j bottomless ^tbyss • 

Of desolating shame, and nan^ess woe! ^ 

But, witness Heai'en and earth, 'midst this brief stage. 
This blasting period of my chequer'd life, , 
Though by the world's gay vanities allur'd, 
I dane*d, too pfl, alas, with the wild route 
or tho^htless fdlow-mortals, to the sound j 
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Of fdlly's tinkling bells ; though oft, too oh, 
Those pastimes shar*d enenrating, which ill 
•—However by some judgM innocent-^bccome ^ 
Religion's sober character and garb 5 

^ Though oft, too oft, by weak compliance led. 
External seemings, and the ruinous bait 
Of smooth politeness ; what my heart condemned 
U(U¥ise it practis'd ; never without pang ; 
Though too much influenc'd by the pleasing force 
Of native generosity, uncurVd 
And unchastis'd (as reason, duty taught) 
Prudent economy, in thy sober school 
Of parsimonious lecture ; useftil lore. 
And of prime moment to our worldly weal ^ 
«<— Yet witness heaven and earth, amidst this dreain, 
This transient vision, ne'er sasjept my soul, 

^ Or sacrific*d my hands sCt fbll/s shrine>^ 
As to foiget Religion's public tbil/ 
Study's ijnprovem'ent, or the<pleadii|g cause 
Of suffering humanity «-—Giacious Grod,' 
How wonderful a obmpftiuEid, Mnfatt strange. 
Incongruous, incoonsteoty it frail man ! 
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Yes, my loVd Charlottiey whose topetone with joy 
My careful hands brought fbith, what time exjpeU'd 
From Ham*s lost paradise, and <lrit*n to seek 
Another place of rest? Yes, beauteous fane. 
To bright Rel^ion dedicate, thou well 
My happy public laboiin cuist attest. 
Unwearied and suocessftd in the aane. 
The glorious, honour'd cause of Him, whose love 
Bled for the human race : Thou canst attest 
The Sabbath-days delightful, when the throng 
Crowded thy haUow*d walls with ei^r joy> 
To hear truth evangelical, the sound 
Of gospel comfort ! When attentive sat. 
Or at the holy altar humbly knelt. 
Persuasive, pleasing patterns— Athc^'s Duke, 
The polish'd Herv^, Kingston the humane, 
Aylesbury and Marchmont, Romney all-rever*d ; 
With numbers more-^y splendid titles less 
Than piety distinguished and pure zeal. 

Nor *midst this public duty's blest discharge, 
Pass'd idle, uni«firevi{|g, unemplof *d. 
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yiy other days ; as if the Sabhath's task 
Fulfiird^ the business of the week was doQe» 
Or self-allow*d. Witness, thrice holy book. 
Pure transcript of th* Eternal WiH to Man ; 
Witness with whatasaichioixs care I tum'd 
Daily thy hallow'd pa^^ with whai deep search 
£xplor*d thy sacred meaning | through the round 
Of learned expositors andgrave» trod slow. 
And painfully deliberating; the vrhUe 
My labours unremitting to the world 
Conveyed instruction large ; — and shall convey. 
When moulders in the grave the feeble hand, 
The head, the heart, tliat gave those labour? * birth< 

Oh happy toil, oh labours weU emfloy*d. 
Oh sweet remembrance to my sickening soul. 
Blest volumes ! Nor though leveled in the 4ust 
Of self-annihilation, shall my ^ul 
Cease to rejoice, or thy preventive grace 


* AlittdiHj^ to '' Commehtary oti the Bible," in three volumes 
folio. 


^ 
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Adoring laud. Fountain of every good ! 
For that no letterM poison ever stain'd 
My page, how weak w6*et 5 for that my peil> 
However humble^ ne*er has trac*d a line 
Of tendency immoral, whose black guilt 
It well might wish to blot with tears of blood : 
Dear to the Christian shall my little works^ 
«— Efiusions of a hisart sincere, devotti 
To God and duty, happily sjirvive . 
Their wretched master ; and thro* lengthened years 
To kml/opprest, comfort*s sweet balm impart,^ 
And teach the pensive mourner how to die *• 
Thou too, blest Chajrity, whose golden key 
So liberal unlocks the prison's gate 
At the poor debtor's call ; oh, witness thou. 
To cruel taxers of my time arid thought. 
All was not lost, all were not misemploy^. 
Nor all humanity's fair rights foigot j 


* Eeferring to " Comfort for the Afflicted,^* ud '* Reaectionjr 
on Death." 
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Since thou^ spontaneous efifort of th^ l^st. 
My pit7*s child> and by the first mator^d^ 
Amidst this flattering, fatal era, rose ', 
Rose into being, to perfection rose, 
JBeaeath my humble fostering ; and at length 
€hoym into public &vour, thou shalt live. 
And endless good difluse, when sleeps in dust 
Thy hapless founder, now, by direst fete. 
Locked in a prison, whence thy bounty sets. 
And shall— -oh comfort — long set thousands free. 

Happy, \hrice happy, had my active zeal,— 
Already deem*d too active, chance, by some. 
Whose frozen hearts, in icy fetters bound 
Of sordid selfbhness, ne^er felt the warmth. 
The genial warmth of pure benevolence, 
^Love's ardent flame aspiring; had that flame 
Kindled my glowing zeal into effect. 
And to thy counterpart* existence giv*n. 


* He intended to have established a " Charity for the Loan of 
Money, without interest, to industrious tradesmen." Necessary 
papers for that end were coUected fit>m Dublin, &c.; and the fol- 
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Lov*d institution ; with its guax>£aai aid 
Protecting from tlie prison*ls ruxnous doors. 


lowing addressy «Udi be wrote, sad ioMrted ia lie Poiiblifr Lady r 
of the Igt January 1776, wiU in some measve explain hiA purpose: 

I BAVB often unshed noit sinccreiy t». see a clmitaMe find 
established in this ^preat and traifiag city, for die .beneficent yiu^ 
poae of " lending to honest and industrious tradesmen small sums 
without mterest, and on a reasonable security." 

The benefits wUch would anse from such an estebfishment are 
too obvious to need enuocratkin. AhnoB* every newgpaper tends 
more and mcMre to convince me of the necessity of such a plan ; for 
in almost every newspaper we read advertisements from tradesmen, 
soliciting litde slims as their distseas, and oflbnig—paor unhappy 
men! even premiums for those little sunuu 

It is not possible but that persons occupied in trade and com- 
nlt^rce must feel for the cBfficuldes of their brethren, and be ready 
to promote the undertaking I weald wiab to rceaamend, ablMnij^ 
on no interested motives; for I am no tradesman* nor can ao^ way 
be benefited by the plan. Pure good will, and a compassionate 
cespect to the hardships and distresses of my fellow-creatures, 
actuate my heart: and from these motives I shall be happy to 
proceed upon, and prosecute this plan, with afl the efforts and 
aisnduity I am able, if it shall be approved by the benevolent ; and 
they will testify that approbation, and desire of concurreace, by a 
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Those whom thj kindly mercy ntcoca tkenoel 
^ Or, hsbd that zeal oa fkm foundation fiaL*d 
Like thine my favSomte Magdalen^— -the |ibtt» 
Preservatire of tender female fiune *, 


iioe directed to D. at Anderson's Co£Ree-hoiiie, Fleet-street In 
consequence of wbich, should a probaibiiily of success appear, a 
meeting shall speedily be adm l i i Ml in tbe ftpmh and all me^ 
sures pursued to put the ^oed design into immediate executioo, 
which on such a meeting may be judged advisable. It may be 
proper just to observe, tliat m many dties abroad,— at Rome hi 
particular^— there ara iastiliitiflni of liaa sort; and there hn beea 
one established for many yean at DuUin, which is found produc- 
tive of the happiest consequences. 

It is made m Scripture one characteristic of the good man, 
** that he is mercifiil» end leadeth;* and a veiy muH mm, Aas 
^ven to a permanent establishment, may enable a man ta lend ftr 
perpetqity! 

How can we better begin the new year, my wor^ and hth 
mane countrymen, than by entering on a work whkh mt^ draw 
down upon us God's blessing by our charitable relief to many sons 
and daughters of honest and laborious industry ? / 

HimANIIY. 

* " A plan for a Natkinal Female Sesunary" — since found 

amongst the Author's papers ; and which appears to have under* 

gone the inspection, and received the approbation, of some very 

distinguished names. 
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Fair umocenoe and virtue, from those ilb 
Destructiye, complicate^ which only find 
Relief beneath thy hospitable roof; 
How had I died exulting ! — ^But, oh rfluse. 
Inspire some godlike spirit, some great soul, 
Father of mercies, of all love, all good. 
Author and finisher;— ^lese and every work 
Beneficent, with oonrage to puisne. 
With wisdom to complete ! Oh crown his zeal ; 
While sorrowing human nature, by his hand 
Cherished and soothed, to latest times shall tell. 
And bless with tears of gratitude his napie^ 

Mine iji a different fiite,— confessed, just Judge, 
The meed (^ human mixture in my works 
Imperfect, frail ; and needing, even the best. 
Thy pardon and the cleansing of thy blood ; 
Else whence the frequent retributions base. 
Calumnious and ungratefiil, for the deeds 
Qf private pity ! Whence, for public acts. 
The stab opprobrious, and the slanders vile ! 
Or whence, at this dread m<»nent,— *fn>m the sight 
Shrowd.me in tenfold darkness I<^Mercy, Heaven I 
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And is it He— «h' ingenuous youth, so loft 
Of all my being, fortane, comfort deem*d 
The generous/ amp]^ souic^ ^^^And is it He, 
In whom, through dread misfortune's darkest night, 
I saw Hope's day-star rising ?— -Angel of peace. 
Amidst his fiiture hours, my life's sad loss, 
Ijct not accusing conscience to hb cbaige 
Impute, distracting— -to my crimson guil^ 
Oh let him lay it, as the forfeit du^. 
And justly paid !— Would Heaven that it weie paid 1 
Oh, that with Romi^'s %ni. Ciesar, in my robe 
From sif^t so Ulling, nuntied up mine eyes, 
I might receive the wdcome stab \ sigh fortii, 
** My I%ilip, my lov'd Stanhope»<^l8 it tbou ? 
" Then let me die."— 

Yet, thoqgh thus wouided at this bar I etand 
In pains unutterable, witness Heaven, 
With deep oonuniKsration do I view. 
Their sedulous anadety to prove 
A gtult my heart— too wounded to deny^ 
Wounded by that guilt's sense, its bitterest part. 
Instant avow'd. What need then all this toil ? 
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The deed b done. Wocmd ifOt>liic ian*R hart> — 
Tis cruel — that lies Mewdittg «t fafxt feet : 
' I own the wMe^ I uff^ no k^ ;plea. 
' On diite BtfcenUy's iaip «ri< w» eeill, 

* (Sons of the n^y of ooiittinefc^> MUfr iff ixieiit, 
' That call impeFk^cis 6irr« joii never heaitl ;> 

' On full intentiofi t^ nep^ ihe ivhole ; 
' And on that full intmtkttt^ pctfyct wotk, 

* Free restoration and complefe 5 OA wm^ng " 

* Or injoiy to none deMgn'd or wrought, 

' I rest my cl»in $-r-l ibuMt ft^ Mle defence.* 

'^ 6roundles8,<^*(is tliwidisr ki liijr eai4P«-iand weak 

" Por in the r^ oottrts df liiaifasft k^, 

'f Nor restitatkMi wipes vit^lh* offence^ . 

^^ ^or does intention justify." So spoke 

(And who shall argne f) JlulfpttieiM*» tmtA v<Hce ! 

Haste then, ye weepilig juiymen, md pass 
Th* awarded sentence. To the work!, to fffiffire. , 
To honour, fortune, peace, )hm1 Stanh^ipe tost. 
What have I more to kee? or^n I tltink 
Death were an evil to a wteteh like me ? 
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Yet^ rph ye sons cif jmtiee t- t o t c w« tfak 
.This awful court, catpoitnhrtiwi'a Yoke 
One moneat hcftr iiB^affiiai. Giveawluie 
Your honest hearts to aatiiD&*a toadb ei tiue, 
* Her fine resentnienli findaM ^ dmr ande 
i That veil from iwa»B*a deai jrgihrtiiijg view, 
yVliich practice loog^asid i i i i t i tiak wmpfotld 
Of laws estaUidbi*d» hatb obstrndpre hnag* 
I But pleads^ or tiuij^ or kH^pmeriptioa an^fe 
I In &vour or abateflMMt of the wiMg 
I By folly wrought or cnor} Hoarf gvown^ 
I Andsanctify^^byenstikBi'shabkgray, 
Absurdity stalks forth, skill moie absurd. 
And double shame reflects m^n ^^ a^. ..... 

Wise and enlighten*d. Should' not equal laws 
l%eir punishments proportionsUe to crimes * ; 


* Hsract^ pree^t mast kit ever stand forth as irrefragsbly 
>ist: 


/ ■■ — " Adsit 


Regdu'! peccatis quae poenas irroget sqvas 
Ne ScuticB dlgDum horribili sectere flagello.'' 

Sat, 5. Lib..1. 


f2 
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Nor^ all Draconic, ev'n to Uood puisne 

Vindicate, where the venial poor oience 

Cries loud for naerqr { Death's the last demand 

Law can exact: the penalty extieine 

Of human crime I and shall the pet^ thief 

Succumb beneath its terrors, when no more 

Fays the bold murderer/ crimson*d o*er with guilts 

Few are the crimes against or God or man» 
— Consult th* eternal code of rig^t or wrong-^ 
Which e'er can justify thb last extreme *, 
This wanton ^[lorting with the human life, 
^Iliis trade in blood. Y# sages, ^then, review. 
Speedy and diligent, the penal code. 


* *' He had sometiines exprcflsed his thoogbts about our pena^ 
laws, that they were too saDgimiary ; that they were against not 
only the laws of God, but of nature; that his own case was hard 
that he should die ibr an act which he ahrays declared to be 
wrong, but. by which he never intended to Injure any one indi- 
vidual ; and that, as the public had fiirgpren him, he thought be 
might have been pardoned. But now (the day Jiefoie laa ex- 
ecution) he laid all these thoughts touching himaclf aside, though 
he continued to thuUc in the same manner of the pemil laws to iask 
cod." See the Ordinary's account. 
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Humanity's disgrace ; our nation's first 

And just reproach, amidst its vaunted boosts 

Of equity and mercy :— Shiver not 

Full oft your inmost souls, when from the bencji 

Ye deal out death tremendous 5 and prodaim 

Th* irrevocable sentence on a wretch 

Pluck'd early from the paxhs of social life. 

And immature, to the low grave consign'd 

For misdemeanors trivial ? Runs not back. 

Affrighted, to its fountain, your chill'd blood, . 

When deck'd ia all the horrid pomp of death. 

And gothic rage surpassing, to the flames 

The weaker sex,— :*ncredible — ^you doom 5 

Denouncing punishments the more severe. 

As less of strength is found to hesn their force: 

Shame on the savage practice 1 Oh^stand forth 

In the great cause, — Compassion's, Equity's, '^ 

Your Nation's, Truth's, Rdigion's, Honour's cause, 

— Stand forth, reflecting Eden * ! Well thou'st toil'd 


* See JVIr. Eden's admirable book on Penal "kteifs. 
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Already in the hoiuwnraUe fi^ : 
Might thy young labours mmaU, the hoar 
Auspicious is arrived. Sages esteemed. 
And venerably kam'd, as in the school 
Of legal scienccy so in that of ivorth 
And sentiment exalted^ fill ^e bench : 
And lo ! the imperial Muscovite, mteai 
On public weal, a fangbt'cxample Ames 
Of civilizing justice. Sages, rise : 
The cause the«lximatiiig pattern caUs. 
Oh^ I adjure you wldi my iparting breath. 
By all your hopes of mercy and of peace. 
By all the blood henceforth u njnatiy spilt. 
Or wantonly by all the sorrows deep. 
And scalding tears shed lor that blood so apiH ; 
In God*s tremendous nan^e, lo, I adjure. 
Without procrastination to the task 
Important that yon haste ! Whh equal hand 
In scales of temperate justice, balance well 
The claims of pleading mercy ! Unto crimes 
Inflictions just and adequate assign ; 
On refonnatiQn or example -sole. 


k 
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And all impartial^ oonsta&tly iQle»t> 

Banish the lage fi>r blood ! for tortures fdl 

Savage^ reproachful. Study to restore 

Its young, its useful jnembeis to die sts^te. 

Well disciplin'd, ooneoted^ monJiMd ^ 

Preserved at once k^m shune^ IroDi jdeatb, from hell. 

Men, ratiooals, uaMoortaJs. — Sfiisof G^, 

Oh prosperous be yevr labsucs^ ciown^d your oeal I 

So shall the aonals of fwor Sovweigpi's reign* 
Distinguish*d by your vlrtuey^-^ielde firuit 
Of th^t high iadependeiioe he bestfvvir'd * 
So freely from the tmaufy of his love 
To genuine justioe-'-down to future times. 
Transmitting the rich blessing, shine renown*d. 
With truest glory ; not by her's suq[M«»*d, 
Th* immortal Legislator of the Nofth 1 

Ah me unhuppy ! to that Sowereiga*s ear 
Resolv*d to bring those truths which, labouring long. 


^^ 


* RefisRiQg to tiie iodepnidence ai the judges settled by the 
King, as afanost one of the first acts of his reign. 
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Have lain and toss'd upon my anxious thoughts * : 

Thence too am I excluded ! Fatal stroke^ 

And woimding to my peace)! Rigour extreme 

Of angry vengeance ! " Nay, k recks not now,*? 

(Oft 'midst the tempest of my grief I cried) 

" It recks not now what ^Is me ! From the house 

" Of him I honoured, shut ! Him whose lov*d sire 

" ^ly muse in strains elegiac weeping sung f, 

" Mixing her tribute with a nation's tears I 

** Him to whose high-bom race,--<)f liberty 

'' Firm friends and fautOrs,-^from my earliest ybudi, 

<' My heart, devoted, willing homage paid, 

" And sacred reverence : so paternal love 

*' And so my college taught, delightful Clare ! " 

Dear ever to my memory, for hours 

In innocence and peaceful study past \ 

Nor less for thee, my friend, my Lancaster! 


* See my Sermon on tbe Injustice, &c. of capital Punish- 
ments. 

t See my •* Elegy on the Death of Frederick Prince of Wales;* ^ 

Toemt, p. 63. 
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Blest youths ia eariy hour from this life's weed 
In richest meixy bonie ! Had I butdted^ 
Oh had I died for thee> how had I shann-'d 
This harsh severity,-— exclusion sad 
From my lov*d royal master ! how escaped 
Its ills attendant !^-Beputation dies. 
The darling of my soul, iMneath the stroke ! 
Wild, wanton curs^ tear my mangled frame 1 
My sphere of usefulness contracted shrinks -, 
And infamy herself with *' ghasdy smiles" 
My ruin ridicules ! Turn, turn my brain. 
Distracted, madden*,d, turn ! Of reason more^ 
Religion, duty, eminence, dream not : 
The door of mercy*s clos*d. The&^-oft from thee, 
Mercy, sweet Heaven, have I sought and found ; 
From fellow-mortals seldom could I find, 
Hqw humbled e*er, or penitent for faults ! 
— ^And who of erring mortals feultless breathes ? 
Mercy, that gift of thine, which most adorns 
The judge*s vestment, and the monarch's crownv 

Adieu then to its hope, its earthly hope $ 
Elsewhere well seek i^. Forth-*oh forth, my friends. 
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MygenerouBy snppoitiagy w iqpiiig ^fiicnds. 
Forth from the bar oondact me. h.^ -paML 
Justice has done her office. Mtxcfs fled i 
And smiling, lo ! she sits upon a idoad 
Of fleecy whiteness, ting*d wilh ■nnr'd grid* 
And beams ineffiible oamponoeim/iiie ! 
Light sits my hosom'd masmr^a tibllifane $ 
Airy and disenciimber!difiHbiiiy«0id, 
And, pasting, wkhcs tOJpitegiiialHit up 
To that white ctoud, ' ndMigiilAem ^rehide 
To reahns of rest namovtri:! Jn my ^es^ 
So languid late> aoid afl sufiiis'd ^th,lmS) 
Methinks I see Hope's haaip vekoidkd ^iiright |' . 
A living llistie ; sbeddhig Hke-te su 
Afler thick nutts, iUmnHaficn'a saaik, 
0*er all my comaMBanaey-manr^dyidtism^ and waa. 
Cheerly, my fiinul^ A ebeerly I Look wpi ^nis 
With piff siMitiag mSdmsl Dhat^cne 
Can shake m^iAvtitiide. ' All is .wit lost. 
Lo ! I have gam'd^ xm ^dns wportant day 
A victory consummate o'er myad^ 
And o'er this life « viotoiy. On this day. 
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My birth-day to eternity — I've gain'd 

Dismission from a world, where for IS while. 

Like you, like all, a pilgrim passing poor, 

A traveller, a stranger, I have met 

But stranger treatment, rude and harsh ! So much 

The dearer, more desifd, the home I seek 

Eternal, of my Father and my God ! 

Ah, little thought ye, prosecutors prompt. 
To do me good like this ! little intend 
For earthly poverty to^ve th' exchange • 
Of wealth eternal. Cheionea's «ige. 
Thy dogmas here, so paiodoi^l deem'd • 

By weak half-thinkers *— rsee how amply proved, 
How verify*d by men I judg'd my foes ^ — 
Friends in disguise; Heaven's instruments of good ! 
Fr<^y, triumphantly, my soul foigivea 
Each injury, each fevil they have wrought. 
Each tear theyVe drawn, each groan theyVe cost my 
heart, 

r- ^ , 

* SeePlutaroh «0n the Benefits dedudble from Eneioies.*' 
flloraii, Vol. L 
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Guiltless towards them> uninjured. Hapless men ! 
Down do I look with pity -, fervent beg. 
And unremitting from all-gracious Heaven 
Eternal blessings on you ! Be your lives. 
Like mine, true convertitesr to grace, to God ! 
And be our deaths, — ah there all difference ends*— > 
Then be our deaths like his, th* atoning just; 
Like hu, the only righteous, our last end I 

But oh, oblivious memory ! baneful woe. 
Which thus in dull forgetfulness can ste«p 
My faculties ^^-forgetfulness of her 
M/ better self, for whom alone I wish. 
Thus fallen to remehiber that I am ! 
My wife, my soul's dear partner in distress. 
Where sits she ? lives she ? Ah not lives, but drag* 
The tedious, torturing, horrid anxious hours 
Of this dire day !— In solemn silence wrapt, 
— -Expressive silence* motionless, composed 
The melancholy mourner meekly waits 
The awfvl issue ! From her lovely eyes 
Drops aot a tear ! not ev*n a sigh is heard 
From her deep-wounded heart : Nor through her lips. 
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Unsever*d from the luckless mom dll night. 

Mute sufferer, steals a murmur * 1 Gentle doi^e. 

So, in the mournful absence of thy mate. 

Perhaps or leveird by the fowler's art. 

Or lur'd in net assiduous, sittest thou alone 

Upon the bared bough ; thy little head 

Nestling beneath thy silvery wing9 } while hang 

Thy pennons, late so glossy, shivering down 

Unplum'd, neglected, drooping ! Through the day 

So tried, my tender friends,-— another task. 

And heavier yet, remains to be perfixrm'd. 

Oh, with the balm of oomfoft, with the voice 

Of soothing softness, the sad tr^ unfold ! 

Approach the beauteous mourner, all-rever'd ; 

< 
And tell her, ** that her husband triumphs, lives ;-«- 

" Lives, though condemned ; lives to a nobler life 3 

" Nor in the gladsome view of that high life, 

_i i - -- - — - — ' — ' 1 — ■ ■" 


* " I speechless sat ^nor pfauntive word, 
" Nor mnmrari 60111 my lips was heard/' 

- Mtrrigki Psabns, p. 39* 


1 10 THOUGHT IN jntl»QH. 


TheTrud. 


" Feels he to death reUiotaiace: -Blest with her^ 
" Indifferent in Ids choice to U«e or die ! ** 

Be the decision thine. Father K>fdife! 
Thou gavesty thou hast ri^t to take away ; 
In each alike beneficent ! If thou 
Hast pleasure in me, «nee oiove shidl I thaie 
Thy hallqw^ services, iBy hearths chief joy; 
If not with happy David— oh Ifte^his 
Could my smsg-iow repentanV-^eveiy diought 
Uniting cries wi& resif^tion's wmiee, 
'' Do with me, Lovd, as it inall seem ^e6 goed*^ " 

Thus supplicating, down my weary head. 
To slumber on its wFetdied pittow, smdc, 
OVrpov^rer'd, -oppres^d ; nor on the maon-mast high, 
Rock'd by the bdlowing tempest, and the dash 
Of furious smges, &e poor ship4)oy sleeps 
More soundly, than my powers overwrought, amidst 
The din of desperate felons, and the roar 
Of hardened guilt's mad midnight oigies loud ! 


■T*«*™*^«»"?"«*"»^ 


* i Sam. XT. SB, 26. 


k 
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But fancy &ee^ the busy soul was wake) 
Anticipation pleasing of its state, 
"When sleeps ks ^ayey pnson in the grav^ 
And forth it bursts to liberty ! Methoi^ht 
^—Snch was the vision— in a lowly izale 
Myself I found, whose living green was deck'd 
'With all the beauteous fionily of Spring : 
Pale primrose, modest ^Mtx, hai^bdl blue. 
Sweet-scented -ciglaatine of fn^raaoe rich. 
And permaaeBt the rose-/ golden jcmquil. 
And polyanthus variegate -of hue, 
MTith lilies,dak deligbtisig. Throngt Ote midlt- 
Meandering, of pure crystal, flow'd a^tmrn 
The flowery banks feflecting : On eadi side, t 

» 

With homely ooto adoni'd, whose ^hathiluits. 
When sorrow-sunk, niy voice of comfort sooth'd ^ , 
When sickne^s-wom, my hand of care relieved. 
Tended, and ministering to all their wants. 
Instructed in the langiiage of the skies. 
Dear was the office, cheering was the toil. 
And sometfaiog like angelic felt my soul I 

Whe^ lur*d, methou^t, by one of glittering hue 
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(Bright gleam'd the coronet upon his brow. 
Rich glow*d his robe of crimson, ermine«deck 'd) ' 
I toird to gain a neighbouring mountain's top. 
Where blaz'd preferment's temple. So my guide. 
With smile complacent, taught and led me on. 
Softening lyith artful speech the tedious way^ 
And arduous ever. As I ro6e> the view 
Still gloomier seem'd, and dreary: the qitrait path 
Still straiter, and more sharp the pointed briars 
Entangling 1 With insulting sneers the crowd. 
Pressing the same bad road, jostled me by. 
Or threw me prostrate ; till fatigu'd and faint, 
With feeble voice, exhausted quite, I cried> 
" Oh to my vale restore mel to my cots, 
** Illustrious guide 1 my ministrations blest, 
** Angelical and blessing!" — With a look 
Ofkillingscomheey'dme: Instant down> 
Precipitate dash'd o'er me craggy rocks. 
Tumbling tumultuous 5 and in dungeon dark, 
Illumin'd only by the furious glare 
Of lynx and tygers eyes, through hunger fierce^ 
And eager to devour, trembling I lay ! 
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When in a moment, through the dungeon's gloom> 

Burst light resplendent as the mid-day sun. 

From adamantine shield of heavenly proof. 

Held high by one*, of more than human port> 

Advancing slow ; while on his tow'ring crest 

Sat fortitude unshaken : At his feet 

Crouch*d the half-fiimish*d savages ! From earth 

He rais*d me, w«e{Hng,. and with look, of peace 

Benignant, pointed to a crimson crosB 

On his bright shield pourtray'd. A milder form, 

Yet of celestial sweetness, — such as oft 

My raptured eyes have in the tablet traced 

Of unaffected penitence; of her 

Pleasing similitude— the weeping, fair 

£arly from royal but unhallow*d love. 

To God*s sole service flyingf — ^Fam'd Le Brun, 

Tliy glowing pencirs master-piece !— Such seon'd 


* Faith. 
^ t Madame de la Valiere. This fine picture is in the Chapel of 

the CanAelite Nuns at Paris. 
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Repentonoey meek i^ffiwehU^. Frwi» the den, 
Illuinm*d and delended by frkh's Airfdj 
My trembling feet 5he led ; aod fewmig bome 
Through perils in^te^ and tefifis wiM 
And various,— *£siinting almipBt my tick souW 
She left me at a gate of glitleiuig goU* 
Which open*d inttuntunwms at the lOQch 
Of homely porter *, dad -in wols^ gn^. 
And ever bending Iqm)^ to the groond 
His modest connten<ince I But w)i»t« scene 
—Admitted through tl^ portal^-on «^ ai^ 
Transported, ruah*d I High on a sapftoe throne. 
Amidst a flame like carbunp^e, sa^ Xiove, 
Beaming forth living lays 4if Ught and joy 
On choral croveds of spirits infinite. 
In inmiortality and glory cloth'd ^ 
And hymning lo% strains to minstrelsy 
Of golden harps accorded, in his praise. 
Love, uncreate, essential : Love, which bled. 


Humility. 
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Which ble0clii]^'bhmek*d ti> purest vA^ ikieit robes^ 
And with etenud goM adomM tkdr bvows 1 

Dissolv'd, mediotiglit, and di mj senses xapt 
In vision beatific, to a bank 
Of purple amarantiins was I bome 
By a superior genius. His white wings 

» 

Distilling panacea, dove-like spread 

Refreshing fragrance o*er me : Firm of brow 

And masculine he seem*d— th* ennobling power 

Angelic, destin*d in the human heart 

To nourish friendship's flame ! Upraised my eyes 

As froin a trance returning — " Spirit belov*d, 

** And honoured ever T* anxious straight I cried, 

** Thrice welcome to my wishes ! Oh impart-— 

** For yeu can tell — in these delightful realms 

** Of happiness supernal, shall we know, — 

'<^ Say, shall we meet and know those dearest friends, 

" Those tender relatives, to whose concerns 

'^ You minister appointed ? Shall we meet 

'' In mutual amity ? mutual converse hold, 

'* And live in love immortal ? Oh relieve 

'* My aching heart's solicitude ; and say. 


h6 thoughts in prison. 

The Trial. 

*' Here shall I meet^ here know, in boundless bliss, 
'* Here view transported, her, my life*8 best friend> 
** My sorrows fkithfiil soother 1 "—-Gushing tears 
Impetuous stopped my voice ; and I awoke 
To earth, to night, to darkness, and a jail ! 


April^i^ 1777, 


EiTD OF TUfi FOVRTH W£fiK. 
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WEEK THE FIFTH. 


FUTUHITT. 

" To death devote! ** That in the venu^l bloom 
Of redolent youth and beauty^ on the cross 
Hung high her motto *!»fihe^ in name and dunce 
Of that for better part^ like her so fam*d 
In story evangelical^— -sweet saint. 


* Miss Mary Bosanqnet, whose motto, encircling a cross, is, 
" Devoted to Death." From fourteen yean of age she dedicated 
herself to suicere reli^on. and to the present hour has persevered 
in the most exemplary line of duty. Her letters to the author, in 
his last distress, afforded him peculiar comfort. 
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Friend of my soul, and soother of my grief 
Shall I then dcead age, and worn with woe. 
To meet the king of tenofis ? — Coward fear. 
Of what we all must meet :. The primal curse 
Of our first father rests on all his race. 
And " Dust to dust,'* the charter of mankind ! 
But, were it possible, oh, who would wish 
To stretch the narrow s|ian, grown tedious, stale. 
With dull recurrence of the same dull acts, 
Ev'n in its happiest stale? A toilsome care, 
A wearying round of clothing, food, and sleep , 
While che^poerVI ever with a lfa|iiiB«nd ills 
Inevitably painfWl }«-^ our frame 
Dwell (deatk*s avtiUeiy) diseasea dire« 
And potent to dislodge the hnttle Mfe 
With agonies heart-rending ! In (he s^l 
Lurks sin, the serpent, with her fiery sting 
Of sorrow, rankling on the conscience deep. 
Source of all mental misery !^-From without, 
}a dose battaUon, a faiaok tnx^ of His 
Level their deep-drawn arrows at our peace ; 
And fail not, as we pass through life's bad road. 
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To wound th* uo^piMdeA tifikveUep! witoie(io. yon 
Who groan distre»*d beaetb oppwujioa'^ SMfttigc $ 
Ingratitude's shaf p to6th ^ (ke otdber'd toai^e 
Of slaadetj foi!tiiiie*sk>8s;,<>rbhtaierl«r> J 

The loss of fame, and sowt^aonwtfttil ftiendil 

Tfans taacfdf tk» wrelclMd» OMi ^ asa be iwise 
Who wishes to retain so poor a boon ? 
Who fears to render the dtpoek v^ 
To his blest hands wiio give I aad who thii% 
Beneficent hath rang*d hk BBoral pkn» 
Thus good with evil aaix'd ; fiw^ earth's jpumt knm 
(School of probatioi) fluffbrtng mati to wean» 
And raise his hopes to heaven I ^aieaeit then 
The whisper of complaint ; lofw in the dust 
Dissatisfaction's demons grawl mheaicl ! 
All> all is good^ aU eKoeUent bf3emr : . k 

Pain is a blessing \ aomm leads to joy, 
Joy permanent and sofid ! Eveiy itt . 
Bears with it love paternal : oay> ev'n deaths ' 
Grim death itself^ in all Hs horroniM^ 
Is man's sv^emest privik;ge ! It frees 
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The soul^rom prison^ from, foul sin^ fipom woe. 
And gives it back to glory, rest and God ! 

When will its welcome message lay at peace 
My burden'd, beating heart ?^— Oh strange I to point 
Thy darts, inexorable tyrant, there. 
Where life lang^s ciown*d with foses; when these 

arms. 
Familiar to thy sister Sonow*s (old. 
Would so delighted hug thee 1. But thou lov^st 
Fidl oft the noblest quany, highest aixii $ 
Lov*st unsuspected, and with silent step. 
To steal on the secure ; lov'st to deal round 
Tremendous and impart.ia1 thy stem strokes. 
Asserting terrible o*er fauman*kind 
Thy empire irresistible $ and now 
At monarchs, now at mimics, grinning scorn. 
Thy hand indifferent hurls the twanging shaft. 

Ah what a group of primest deer lie pierc*d. 
Thou hunter all Tictorious, at thy feet I * 
Since to thy empire dedicate I fell 
From life's bright hope, and languish^ in thisgraye> 
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This living, doleful ^palchreimmur'd! ' 

Not all thy gold or orient pearl oOuld safe 
Thee, LusitaniaVnionaich, fldm the stroke ' 
Impending long and diead ! Nor, Terrick V thee, - 
Thy mitre, and thy rochet! Ensigns' blest. 
When worn with sanctilj^ i <Jien surely du^'d . -/ 
For crown of gold, and lobe of spotless ^iidiile ! 

See, neither can the coronet; nor g^rb 
Ofennin'd pomp, from Temple f torn asi^e * 
The lefell'd blow ; nor,'hi^«r fidr in price, ' 
Th* uplifted shield of Janssen's honest h^art i - • . 
Lo ! too, as if in scorn of porple pride. 
And aU life's glories, in this hi^ parade,' 
Funeral marches, tnigi<Sactor now, ' ' 'I 

He who so late ligjbt on ihe comic sock 
Trod the gay stage, and bade with laughter's burst 
I^QVoluntary the throngM theatres resound ! 
And, food ibr worms, poor Woodward, thou no less 


i^^i* 


* Bishop of London. « • A Countesa ef Tempiek . < 

O 
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id m lut diffetl tmoii^ Ikib m ic%ns, 
fiat revdi !. Heie wkk hittoeat nwyiiime, shakes 
O'er tiwnhiiiig ciMmelft.kb detenDU^ aluift, 
AndgjfailikinidfwidiliMvarl deelttonlead 
From Tondcr daifcinmr edl» iS^pde witk Mtt>e, 
Unft ttniiser* Making , wlie^ n K]oklet» hear, 
Widiiadi hanl pievD^* tke l^nm ke adec'd. 
Nor dnnk of comlbit oMfeVkalf in lut Knri 
The Uack lanee tecfiag stnhei $ awl 4c«lh 
Howe*cr idcatlesiy cie he^lK^ i^ heoae^ 
OCmange commkfratkip fcek a paBg» 
BehKlant to his office!-.- 

fio^ Ihal ahlitk-r 


I p^ II I I I 


* Attoding to Tolosa* a poor unhappj Spaniard, lately ex* 
ecDtod Inr tibe murder of hit female fricad. He took scarce any 
sosleaaDce ham the time of tke fiMrt, and nas more tban-haif dead 
ivken OQQfejed t» tbe place of execution. 
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Thrilling wiA. dfcod' ■ whwrtce is i^^ Tis die voice 
Of female misery, bMiClfig through the esemi' 
To the hmiiuiigooiip;? ^ew dial lorefy form*> 
Deck*d in tile HMIWt'wlitte^— yee not so white 
^nd wan as hdi^ wild t^ge-: '* Keep me not^**" 
Having, die cries, **'lfeep me not, crut^ ftwra hmi. 
** He diefr tiib Ktdm ; ^ l^now itt he% condemned f 
<' The dreadftd jtuige^bav dene it ! He must dit, 
** My husband! and^l'tn come, clad in my hesA, 
** To go and suffer with him ! I have brougHt 
«' Sweet fioweis to ^heerhin, asnd to strew his corse. 
'' Pale^ pale, and spoeehiess lies it ! — Htsbeoid oome! 
fy« The little infant, fro^ erf oiBT glad Iove»^ 
** Smil'd on me, as with- parting' breath I blest, 
^' And kissed the dear tialbe ferthee ! Tis but young j 


^ This also alliKles t»ikmiseiisbleoitastrD|2M^ which Jiaf|>cncdl 
here on the monmig of a late exe<?atioD. The poor young womaa 
^ho came to viat her hashaad, had laid in but seven days. A^ 
eocn as the husband's fettaerwere knocked off,' he stepped^ aside, 
jyik^^ cut his tkrsat^ift ft^^Nwi «¥MXB#r* Gvil JVA.qnAte aaffisicptlj 
ia finsh lus existence | — and ii^ that shocking state — paid his debt 
at the chttdaed plaiee A 

O 2 
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** *ll8 tender yet ; — sevea days is youn^ in life : 

** Angels will guafd my little innocent : 

'' They'll feed, it, tho* thou oould*^t not find it food, 

" And its poor mother too I — ^And so tbou dy*st ! 

*' For me and it thou dy*8t } • But not ^one ; 

'^ Thou shalt not go alone : I will die with thee j 

** Sweet mercy he upon us I Hence, henccj hence ! ** 

Impetuous then ber white arms' round hb neck 

She threw j and^ with deep groans would pierce a 

r6ek. 
Sunk &indng.' Oh the husbaod>, lather's paBgs> 
Stopping all utterance ! * Up to Heaven he roU'd 
His frantic eyes ; .a^d,' staring wQdl^ lOuqd 
In desperatioa's machiess^'to his heart 
Drove the destructive steel !-^Fell dea^ji 
Would*st thou a fuller triumph? — ^Oh my wife. 
How dismal to our ears the shrieks, the groans !-*•- 
And what a crowd of wild ideas press 
t^stracting on the' soul ! '* Merciful Heaven, 
" In pity spare us ! Say, it is enough> 
«' And bid the avenging angel stay hi« hand ! '* 
l>eath bars the plea 5 and with his thundering »talk. 
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Brushing beside xa, calls, in solemn sound. 
Heed to his dart grirfpoiniied. Its keen stroke. 
Ah, gentle Eleonora* ! ^ves at once . 
Relief to thy 0*er-burden*d breast ! to oun 
Anguish unutterable ! *Tia ours he wo^]nd8> 
Thou amiable friend l^'-^whoee languid eye. • 
Ne*ei raisM a look fiom earth, since tint sad hour 
When sunk my sun ? Thou, who from earliest youth 
Hast humbly sought thy God, thou art at peace. : 
Happy, thrice happy, on that goldenshore, . • 
Where from the tostdng of diese^ troubloto waves 
We soon shall land. Oh stay, afiEisctioxlate, 
Oh wait and weloome us ! Or, if in Heaven 
Blest saints retain concern for those onearth 
Held in the dearest amity, become \ ' 

Thy darling sister*s guardian ! As for youth. 


* Mrs. Bodd's aster ; -who, in tke midst of our ^amms» 'did— 
what she joever did be&re — ^aagment them, by dying 6f a heart 
bnaken with grief for our calamily. Oh miaeiy ! 


if6 mouGiRs 3K nusoit 

I 

JrWBiy* 


From childhoo(l*« 4t!vvii ktt dear wntfjrwl |^ui% 
Be now, Ipvtd -ipiiky In itiis hmtt «f ivo^ 
Herangel-comfort>herM9|)ortl Ala$9 
What talk I of tappeart { iImu mocJr'iCM i 
Whenherooockiet»b3Ftk7^ncein8|iir*d-— . . 
When all her ptlai^tt feodcBMft aiui toe, 
HeribrtitiideMqaiBiUtl'il^aadfeaae^ _ . . 
HafetbeetlmiMilllQrrJ^lhagloaf^liiiiiel . 
But sajr, 017 fo«l» 'nadst llicie alnrming<saii|» 
This dread familiuky^iilii dnth $ 
OurcomaMm4ebft»'6nomiiifitfX7'a£ntcr7 > 
Denounced, expttittd, tfaong^ hs rare approach 
Lurks in uncertaiaty'a otMmifest nigbtdM** . . 
Our common debt, which babes and palsied aeet8». 
Princes and pilgrims, equally mint pi^;*- 
Say* canst thou feel itluetanee to diaeh a tgg 
The claim inevitable I Senseless he. 
Who in life*s gaudiest moments fondly strh^es 
To tnm hii eyes iinheeding from the view 
Instructive. *Midst those moments, deep it dwelt 
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On my refiec^iDg mind * 1 a miiid whieii Uv'd 
More in the fntuie than thie twneat world» 
Which, frequent callM hy dutfs sdemn voice 
From earth*« low BoeAes^ on those fenlbliiner far ' 
Hath ever thought deQg^Uted} aitti those thoiigiits 
Conveying to mankind* in thana deiiits 
Its real transcript, its resemblanoe ^nm. 
May be surveyed— thfi pietnre ^ itsetfl 
For, whatsoever may be our earthly atate» 
The mind's the roan. My fanmble labours, lhen» 
When rest B^ paftoorfKNMl In the dust. 
Hang up my lividi; portkattt— And to g^ve 
Those labours all their foiee, <«mfflon*d I staadt 
By awful pnmdaBoe^ to realisa 
The theoretic lessons I have tauj^t^ 
And lo f oompbs*d» I fiit my ^ruig seal 
In attestation to th^r truth, their power. 
Felt at my heart, my inmost conscience felt j 


* Reflectkns oa Death— llioughts od Epiphany— Sermon on 
Mutual Knowledge, &c. 
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Imparting triamph o*er life's lov<e ', o*er death 
Consununate exultation ! while my soul 
Longs to go fordi> and pants for endless day ! . 

But who can wonder^ that amidst the woe$^ 
lake a swoln torrent, whieh with frightful roar 
Have burst destnicttre o'eif me ; midst the loss . 
Of all things dear, l^ame. Honour, Peace,, and Rest; 
Amidst the cruel spoiling of my goods. 
The bitterest rancour of envenom'd spite 
And calumny. unfeeling ^^ wfalt surprise 
Tliat my wcan'd soul, abov^e this wwldly wieckj 
With anxious expectation waits tlie call 
From melancholy mourning and dun griefs 
To everlasting gladness ? Powerful Hope, 
And all-sufficient to sustain the soul. 
Though walking through the darkest vale Of woel 
Who shall disprove that Hdpe ? or virho pretend 


\ 


* Numberless letters of a most unchiistian, horrid, and cruel' 
nature, were continually sent to him in the height of his distresses. 
Yet some of these letters were subscribed, A Lady, A Christian, 
or, A Christian Brother. 
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Fotiirity. 

By subtle sophiatiy that soul to rdb 

Of its lihief anchor, choicest privilege 

And noblest consolationri-^' Stodfast faith> 

'^ In great Futurity's extended 8C^M : • :, 

♦'Eternity of Being?" AH things round 

Arise in brightest proof ; I see it». feel it/ 

Through all my fiienlties^ through ail my poiyers^ 

Pervading irresistible. Each groan v : ' 

Sent from my sorrowing heairt j^ eafcir scaldit^ tear ., > 

From my convicted ^fes; eiidh ferveni prayer. 

By meek repentance ofifer^d up U) Heaven, \ 

Asserts my immortaliQr I pvoclaims 

A pardoning Deity^ and future itor)!. 

Nor less the thought, chill, eomfef(le68,dbhoirf*d - 

Of loath*d ^anihilaiioci ^— Fro to the vfev^ 

Humiliating, mean« unworthy man, 

AlnVosft unworthy reptiles, — glad I turn. 

And triumph in existence ! Nay, each ill 

And.eveiy piundape trouble preaches loud 

The same important truthv I read it ^ . 

Ahdlt^blyengrav'd on all below; 

On all the inequalities discerned 
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FutwHy. 


In this perplexing, ioaixVl, and medcf scene ^ 
In every rank and order of inankiiid * $ 
Nay, in the wisest system of our hm^ 
Inadequate, imperfect,— Midfiill oft 
Unjust and cruel ; in tlnrd&mid jail. 
And in the proudest polaMs^ alike 
I read, and ^oiy to tiface out: tlia«MH» 
Irrefragably clear of futuie Mfe, 
Of retrilmtkHn^s just and e<|aBl stiOe^ 

So reason mg^ } wkileMr l^^rtpre^s^f^ 
At this sweet seaKmf, j(^^ly tlnowt in 
Her attestation lovely ; bids tilie sun. 
All-bounteous, pour ly^ vivii^iiig 11^^ 
To rouse and wakeA 1k>m Ihtii wist'jy^etth 
The vegetable tribal Fteiidi Amntfeieir gwfes^ 
At his resistless summOMi start dieyfitfthy 


* $ee Madeaq's A^iswer to Jenyns, kfi* p. 53. 

t Spring. See my Poem on the Epiphany, ' ver. 131, ^. 
I would have that Ybeiii eomtdered, in ' Q ^p e n ^ fente •wife Hife, as 
my serious thoughts on thqii«««fi4 flt^j^«t|,' j». aa eatlyc period of 
my life ^ and whieb. In this last and dreadful one, I find no reason 
to alter. 
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A verdant resurrection ! In eadb plants 
Each flower^ each tree to blooming life restDr*d> 
I trace the pledge, fhts eame^« and the type 
'Of man*8 revival, of his (iltare rise 
And victoiy o*er the gravey-«-c(»npell'd to yields 
Her sacred, rich deposit, fiDiA the s^ 
Corrupt and dioirtal» and LoMbortal frame 

Glorious and incorraptibk^ like hisi 

The Son of rig^eousiie^, whose living powtr 

The mighty work shi^ ffpWto I Yes» bright source 

Of spritual life! — ^die ioittatertal wodd 

Pervading, qukketiiifg^ gladdeningr— in iht rays 

Full-orb*d of Revdbifioo, thy pcuO^ giift» 

I view display*d, magnifioeftt^ and ihlU 

What reason, nature^ in dim diurkn^ leaeh. 

Though visible, not distiiict : I read Widi jdy 

Man's high prerogative; transponed' raid 

The certain, ^ear discoftery of lif^ 

And immortality^ aondimc'd by thee, 

Fteent of truth, celestial Visitant, 

Fountain of all inteUigenoe divine ! 
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Of that hig^ imnuMTtaiitf the King, 

And of that life the Author ! How man raoantt^ 

Mounts upon angel-win^, when fiefd, secufd 

In that sublime inheritance j when seen 

As a tenestrial stranger here ; agod 

Confin*d a white in prison of the flesh, 

Soon> soon to soar^ and meet his brother gods. 

His leUowSy in etemi^ I— How creeps. 

How grorek human nature ! What a worm. 

An insect of an hour^ poor, sinful, sad ; 

Despis'd and despicable, reptiie4ike. 

Crawls man, his moment mi his ant4iill here : 

— -Mariung his little shimng. path with slime,— 

If limited to earth's brief round 

His painful, narrow views ! Like the poor moth. 

By Uglits delusive to destruction kd. 

Still struggUog oft its horroif to evade. 

Still more and more involved ; in flames he lives 

His tmnsient, toilsome minute, and expires . 

In suflbcating smoke. 

Hume^ thou art gone ! 
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Faturity. 
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Amidst the catalogue of those mowVl down 
By time's huge scythe, late noted ^ : Thou, be sure^ 
Wast not fofgotten ! Author, thou hast gain'd 
Thy vast ambition's summit : Fame was thine } 
Wealth too, beyond thy an^)iest wish's bound 
Encompass'd thee : And lo, the pageant ends ! 
For who, without c(»n|iassion*8 generous tear. 
Thy mind at once ca|>aeiouS'and humanCf 
Can view, to truth, to hope immoiital dead } 
Thy penetrating reason, subtle, strong. 
Hoodwinked by dark in&tuation*s veil 5 
And all thy fine and manly sense employed, 
£v'n on eternity's thrice awful verge. 
To trifle with the wonders of 4 state 
Bespectably ahinning !> of a state 
Whose beii^ gives to man-^hajl given to ^ee 
(Accepted by the humUe hand of £nth> 


-kMM 


\ 


• See Mr. Hume's life, written by himself -, with a letter by 
Dr. Smith, IJ^Hig an account of Hs'death. 
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IVituriljr* 


Tnie glory, solid htat, and bomidkH weMt I 
Treasures tkm wix not old. 

Oh the high Ucstingi of faimiifity ! 
Man*8 first and lichest gmoe ! Of vntue, tiutli. 
Knowledge, and isudtatioii^ cortain totirwi 
^And most abundant: Pitf^aantofallgood) 
And^ poor in shovr^ to treasnres infinite 
In&llifoly oondocttng ; heraniegiftl 

« 

So, when old Hyems has deformed the year^ 
We view, on fam'd Biugundia's craggy diffii. 
The slow vines, scaite distinct, on ihe browti earth 
Nei^ected lie and grovelting ;-— pmnise pear 
From plant so humbly of the tweUihg gi^iaipe 
In glowing clusters pwpling o*tr the hills >^ 
Whea all-impregnating rolls fiartfi dia son. 
And fimn the l^can stalk pours a hMokms flood 
Of juice nectareons through thd ^^""^H*^ land ! 

Nervous essayist ! haply had thy pen. 
Of masculine ability, this theme 
Pursued intelligent; from lowly heart 
Delineating true the featummild 
Of genuine humility J mankind. 
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FttCtiriiy. 

^Pip**— IMI*!^ ■ < ■■■■■ 1-^ 


Now *wiIderM by thy aophisirfj hod bleit'd 
And honoured w«ll thy toiehiiig; whibt thyself 
Secure had sail-d and hapfiy; nor fapea eapt 
On pride's black rocks^ or cnij^aeom's fafeftk ihorel 
FioaA wont, hmr piOr «ai blwd *how it at ooOe 
Destroys the sight, and ttrnkniis think ire see \ 
While desperate ridieolc in wit's wild h«kk 
Implants a dangKroos weapon I Hew h: w^^ 
From clear diecenunenl^ and eendirtievis josi^ 
Ev'n captive reaaen's self t How gsy aoe'ei^** 
(Ah misplac'd gi^ety en sneh a liheniKe) 
In life's last hour !*-K>n Omen^'a cta^.bArkf 
On Tartarus and BIyiinni and die penp^ .-.. 
Solemn and dreadei ofdvkp^g^M iklU 
Thy reasoning poiMea knaHiF wdl>>liltt IPtU; to ifsum 
Deductions true ftioni fabitn gaesstaa thctc^ 
By poets ianey iM^iten'di Watt titan kncNrV 
The deep intellieence, dief solid thul^ 
ConoeaFd beneath the np^stk<talei..il«Hfkoew'si . 
Fables like these, fiuniliar to manlund 
In every nation, every dime, tbrdi^ eatth 
Widely dissendhiaie, throB|^ earth prealaim'd 


J 
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Faturitf. 


In language strong, intelfigent and clear, 
" A future state retributive :** Thou knew'stj 
That in each age the wise embrac'd the truth. 
And gloried in an liope, how dim soeV, 
Whieh thou, amidst the blaze, theiioonKlay blace 
Of Christian information^ madly scom'dst. 
And died'st insisting ! Hail of ancient times. 
Worthies and &m*d believers! piato^haii! 
And thou, immortal Socrates, of Romfe 
Prime ornament and boast ! TVIy Tidly hail I 
Friend and companion of my studious life ; 
In eloquence and sound philoaophy 
Alike superlative I withr minds odaig'd^ 
Yet teachable and modest, how ye soi%^f» 
You and your kindred souls,— tew' daily dug 
For wisdom, ar ^e labourer in the mines ! 
How grop*d, in fancy's aind dark &ble*s night^ ^ 
Your way assiduous, painful ! How diaoem'd 
By the mind's trembling, unassisted lighty--^ 
(Or, haply, aided by a scatter'd ray . ' 
Of distant revelation, half extinct) 
The ^noner of a dawn; the twinkling star 
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Of da]f^Iight far remote ! How sigb'd sindere 

For fuller mformation ! and how long'd. 

How panted for admission to that world 

0*er which hmig veils impervious I Sages^ yes« 

Immortal of jota writings speaks this truth ! 

Hear> ye minute philosophers; ye herd 

Of mean half-thinken> who chief glory place 

In boldness to arraign andjudge your god« 

And think that singularity is sense I 

Hear, and be humbled : Socrates himself^—- 

And him you boast your master ^^^would have fall'n 

In humble, thankful reverence at the &et 

Of Jesus, and drank: wisdom from his tongue 1 

Divinest Fountain ! from the copious stream 
Then drink we fredly» gladly, j^enteons draughta 
Of eTer4iving wisdom 9 knowledge dear. 
And otherwise attainless of that state 
Supernal, glorious i where, in angel-form 


* Alluding to his celebrated wUh of diviae illuimaatbD from 
some superior power. 
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And angel-blossedaflm^y from I>eath*« intad pcMrlr, 
From Sin*s doniimon» and fiom Sorro#^Mnte 
, Emancipated ever» we sliaU sfaam 
Complete, uninlemiptedy btMuidkto Wis y 
Incessant flowiiig forth from God*s figbt iundk 
Well of perennial joy f ! Our mond fawvfh 
By perfect pure benevol^oe eal&ig'di 
With universal q^pathy* shall glow 
Love*s flame ethereal ! And from God himself 
Love's primal souice, and tver-Uessing eun. 
Receive! and round commumcate the warmth 
Of gladness and of gloiy I Then shall rale> 
From dregs of sordid interest defiM^te, 
Immortal friendship. Then too shall we tcace-* 
With minds congecual^ and a thirst for truth 
Sincere and simple^ the Creator's works> 
Illumin'd by the inteUeotual soul> 
Refin'd, exalted I — ^Animating thought ! 


iffayyiXot. t See Psalm liv. 12. 
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To talk with Plato^ or wi^ NevKoti tread 
Tluough ea^prean qpNK« the IkModkn track 
Of Stan erratic^ or the coknet vi^e 
With fiery lustre wandering thio^gH ^ «iepthi 
Of the blue Toid, exttfttntlcs^ infinite ; 
While all its woadeis, aU its layMic v»t. 
Expand themselvM to the admiring atj^ht ! 

Descending then from tlie eelestial range 
Of planetary worlds^ how blest to w^ 
And trace with th«e> natoie*s true lover^ Hak«' 
—In science sage and ireiierabIe««-4raoe 
Through vegetatba^s pru»cipl«» the God 1 
Read in each tube> oapilkKy> and root. 
In every leaf and bioaaom^ fruit aad iBovrer^ 
Creative-energy^ ^conittitimate art; 
Beauty and bounty blended and oomplote ! 
Oh what a burst of wisdom and delight^ 
Intelligence and pleasure, to engage 
Th* enraptur*d mind for ages ! 'Twere too short 
'^X^Tmty itself, with reiASoniQg quest 
To search, to contemplale great nature's God 
Through all his nature's works )> Sun, stars, and skies. 
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' With all their vast and demcBtal store : 
Seas^ with their finny myriads: birds that wiflg 

' With glittering pinions the elastieair^ 
And fill the woods with mtuic : Animals^ 
That feed^ that clothe^ that labour for their lord^ 
Proud man ; and, half up to his reason climb> 
By instinct marvellous ! Fruits^ that infinite 
In glow and taste refresh creation's toil ; 
And flowers, that rich in scent their incensie sweet 
— Delicious ofl^ring both to God and man>— 
Breathe free from velvet variegated hues. 
And speak celestial kindness then from these 
His lesser wonders-'-Fam*d anatomists. 
Ye, who with scrupulous, but still painful search. 
Pore doubtfid in the dark recess of life; 
Then turn we, Cheselden, to man ; so form*d 
With fear and wonder by the tnaster-hand. 
And learn we, from discovery of the springs 
Of this divine automaton : ihe blood 
In nimble currents coursing through die veins ' 
And purple arteries ;. the fibres fine ; 
The tubal nen'es, so ramified and quick 
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To keen sensation ; all. the various parts . f 

So complicate, yet ttistinct ; adapted each 

Its functions with minuteness to fulfil. 

While to the one great end concuniog all 

With harmony unvarying !—* Leamlwe htooe 

The wisdom esquistte, which gave tcf life; 

To motion, this his jirime, Ub chief machine i 

And superadded, in his love's display. 

The soul's superior, intellectual rule ^ 

Connection wonderful ! and till tlut hour 

Of aH-expanding knowledge, to ttfanV^nd 

Inexplicable still, and still unknown ! 

How rise upon the thought, to truth attent. 
Truths new and iateresting, 'midst ilus field 
Of universal science !•— 'Nor shall then 
The spirits' seat and influence on our frame. 
Gross and material, be alone involv'd ■ 

To our astonish'd view. Spirit itself. 
Its nature, pioperties, distinctions, powers, ' 
-^Deep subject of investigation deep. 
And chief r^aoLver of man's anxious doubts ^ 
Though to his sig^t'impossible, ot search. 
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While darkcxi'd by 

Soon as he honto ikm bamer ofdte- grave. 

Clear and familiar on hia tight etthrtg'd : 

Seen in himielf, b«wtNy^» and dMh'd 

With spiritual glorps in ^ angdie vrorld 

Seen and admir'd. And— 4ihec8latie vievr^ 

Whose sight is partaet hlist, Imnsfbnmng, pare^,«» 

Seen and ador*d in Th^ jveat flnt and last 

Sole, self-existing Th^vi the g r acteua eause 

Of ail existence; ininiialy -blest. 

Yet pleas'd witia Ikk and bein^ In inipaft 


* There mustb^ijinafli^ in tliafctpe states to render it unT- 
fcrmly complete and ppdiRRt W^^^A.lUf'a oa p]easBsaittj6ad» 
or God in us, bot from that sympathy arising from rimilitude. We- 

> 

miut be made like God, to enjoy beatific vision. Bring a bad man 
to Heaven, with a aool cacfisleil iad> seBsualfaed, l ie w eal d have 

« 

no pleasure in it; nor oo«ld he^ ei^dare tbe sight* apynomthflk 
reptiles that grovel in a cave amidst filth and darkness, could eo- 
dure the splendours of the mid-day sun. Shakspeare's description 
is in this view highly ammatad: 

" For viccb thou|^ to a radiant angel tittk'4, 
" Would sate itself in a celestiaTbed*^ 
** And prey on garbage.'' 
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That blessing to tpnuwiwiiwii' anBkat^ MKmdi 
Spirit of the univeney thpouf^ail 6kBkn% 
And amm^liii^ all ! . Daeai Tmnio 6od% 
With beams fthaiirtlpssroi dtmat ksre. 
Of life> of glorjiv fiDmtlqr-CMitMl thnme 
Shining benefiooDt; and hiipdifing warm 
In every being iwiynit t» thy nd«> 
I>eTOtion*8 raptuie, aadlhf nlngimiilf a aong ; 
Mellifluous songSy and halkkgaha hig^ I 
New wonders elevabal For> aoi alone 
By contemplation up to n8kiin9a<S«d' 
From nature's woAa asBBiicfiiig* diall the soul 
Beatified receivt^ infii^uie blisa. 
Accessions^ of delight thvoi^ jeodlna day >i^ 
JjOf what a scene, engaging and pro&uad. 
Presents its^f^ the^darkeniog coftain dnfwn-— 
From the high acts of ^ovidenoe, idispla^'d 
In one clear view conaistealj ia one-end 
Important, grand, conooitcRag : onedengii 


* See Maclefttfs Answer to Jenyna^ p. 7$. 
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Sttperiattvely gTadpuSy-tiuough the whole ' 
Pursued inyariably > even fiom the' hour 
Wheo pa88*d the feateooe on the kerpenf s head« 
To that thrice-awiul momeiit» when Che Son 
HU ndor-car o*er 'death Mid hell' shall dnve 
Triumphant^ and bolt last the gat^ of time 1 
Unroll'd the mystic violiNnef ' we behold^ 
In characten of wisdom stamg pduitray *d, , 
The rise and fall of em^iies j in thy hand 
Omnipotent, or MistAimeats of good. 
Or of thy justice ponitiTe and dnead 
Awiul dtspenaers I Theie, of heroesj, kings. 
Sages, and samts, <^ prophets aiod of priests. 
Thy distributions, d]£Bcult but^wise. 
Discerning, shal\ we gratefr^lly adine i 
And in the long, loQg chain of seeming chance. 
And accidents Ibrtuitous, shall trace 
Omniscience all-c^ubtning^'gliMdiz^ ail ! 
No dispensations th^ will seem too herd; 
Through tempojrary ills to blissful life 
T-cading, though labyrinthal ! All will shine 
in open day s all« o*er the mighty plan. 
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Discover Thee^ with wisdom iufiiiite 
Presiding glorious : Alt thy stedfiist truths 
And love paternal, manifest ; while falls 
Tlie prostrate world of spirits, angels, saints. 
In adoratbn^s homage 'fore thy (hrohe ! 

Not to our earth, or earth's poor confines hound : 
Tlie soul dilated, glorified and fiee. 
On seraph's wings shall soar, and drink in glad 
New draughts of high delist from each survey 
Of its Creator's kingdoms ! Pleas*d shall pass 
From star to star } from planetary worlds. 
And systems far remote, to systems, worlds 
Remoter still, in boundless depths of space ; 
Each peopled with its myriads : and shall learn 
The wise and strict dependence of the whole ; 
Concatenation striking ciihy works. 
All-perfect, mighty IVfasterj Wonderi-Iost 
In the vast view of systems numberles?. 
All regular, in one eteroal roui>d 
Of beauteous order rolling! All design*d 
With skUl oonsumi][iate, tending to one g<>a] j 
And manifesting all, in diaraoters 
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Tnnqpaient as the diiiM«l*» WttiMit Max«^ 
Thar Soycreiga lwhr ^t miif «f'wUU 
Hi9 all-eflideiil viNloM^ wd hk k«^ 
la grace and s^affioivlte; litaicliaiii 
Connectiiig firm, tod IJiwiingh ila rwMy liair 

Oh Goodness piDvideoiiil! afeqpteacacel 
Intnit, a8«i«rUes^to hlM^tkfttAifl&l 
What pkQdilafioai Hm* while aae ^m, skaftl fauist 
From full iHii iiin*a naenawd dwk ! 

Then, oh tnn^eftinft sMtteechMwi^mftuDd^ 
Heaven's lahow, and of a^idBfamnosatlMngkii 
InlilimrnI mrdilalinii j llwn liin Mmi 
In fullest 1^ MilliaMoc MbiMi'd, 
Redemption hiiiliis alSiii I TTiij^i aa H<av^n> 
To millibtts blest, nj/Mm^ m ita ^aem. 
And hymning ali lit howaties, dtoU the eiOBs, 
Thy cross, all-oonqiiarii^ Sawanr, be dispftsf'd} 
While seraphs veil their glofies,'awi wUe oaeia 
Throng^g innnoMrabl^ prosCoite faU 
Before thy feet, and ta the bleading Lanb 
Ascribe their free salvatioft !««» 
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Of spirits justifitd^ aaoA liKwigh tl^ hlood 
Cleans'd, p«rf«cldi> uuk Umi, Hiig^ I beftwki. 
To scenes 80 high cMillidI 3 toiochvMwt 
£nnobliQg bnnigkt» Meh i&t^kel iiflfM, 
Such light and kiTe, Mick holknss mmI peaee. 
Such spheres of sei«&oe> and 8ii«^ le^ns of jcst; 
Ah^ how I'd scorn the passage strak of deadly 
How doleful e'er and Ii9nid( HwwFdIaok 
With stedfastness vnshakoR thi on g h tbo gca^e. 
And smile o'er all its sadness I How I^^ rite 
Exulting, great FoKcuBner^ e^'isr the wa^ea 
And bitterness of Kfe ! H^w, smilbgy eoiirl 
£v*n the fell hand af hmvory lo disoMss 
From earthy from darkness, ^uf delighted soul 
To Heaven, to Grod, and tv««ksti>Rg day \ 

Teacher of truth, Uest Jtsul— On the thi^ene. 
Of majesty co^ual thou who sitt*st 
From all etemkf ih ((loty's bbze 
With thy Alm^^hty Father !. Thou, benign. 
From bosom of that Father hast broi^ht down 

Intelligence to man of this Uest state 

H 2 
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Consolatory^ rational 5 and fraught 
With emtj good heyond the hi^^t leach 
Of man*8 supreme oonoeption 1 How shail then 
In equal language man his homage pay> ' 
Or grateful laud thy goodness.! Sons «f Gseece^ 
Or ye, who in old times» of serenfold Nile^ 
Proud Tyber, or the Ganges* sacred flood 
Religious drank, and to your demons dark 
Pud superstition's tribute';—- though I trace 
Delighted, in your vbions of the world 
Beyond the grave^ your dreams of foture life,— . 
Proofs of that li£&*s firm credence of your faith 
In the soul's deathless nature i yet with teara 
Of human pity, humbled o*er the senses 
Of human imbecility, I read 
Your futile fables, puerile and poor y 
To the soul's life, to'virtue's godlike 1ovq> 
Unanimating, useless ; while illum'd 
' By gospel-splendour,-— else, no doubt, as dark 
And worthy pity— owns my heart rejoic'd. 
That gospel's eminence of wisdom, truths 
And heavenly emanation, in its traits 


jpiicunty* 

Of future life superlatively dfawn I 

And who couid painft thai life> that tfben^e desciibe ' 
Immortal^ and all-gloriouv from the view 
Of mortals shrowded ever,—* save the Sopj 
Who from Etemity that life enjoy*d $ ; 
And came in oondesoensioa to leved 
A glimpse of its perfection to mankind ^ 

Presumpdon vain aBdanPoganCin man, . 
To think of sketching withhis vveak^ fiiint line, 
A scene so much above him ! And behold 
That vain presumption punish*d as it ought. 
In Araby*s impostor, dark and Iew*d ; 
IVho dar'd, v^ith temporary follies fkaii^^. 
And low self-interest, istalking in the van 
Of mad ambition's route — ^to cheat his train. 
Deluded by his darings, witKthe hope 
Of sensual ravishment, and carnal joys 
Perpetual in the PSsradiSe of God ; 
Reserved — forsonsof murder and of lust! 

Shame on the impious madness !— rNor less shame 
Must truth intygnant dart on those who boast 
JBxclusire Christianity ; yet dare. 
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PresumptixniSy in their faacied })«6a1 fitft 
To fetter te fine wiil^ '< lilt lb(! iMil tiiii 
'' Done in its dayKif Mlme^ |NHg'iil wJI 
''And burned awigf* J*' nnkw tiy laeliy ch ii Mftr 
The oft-iepeated masa^ liuoiKgh {ntent goM^*^ 
All sacred influence i-^-QMi'di wwlwrirt Aft <k)or 
Of dismal prison-hMMilaigKVBi the M«l ' 
Enfranchised up «Q l^ekei^ bcMar ewe I 

PirepostetKMts* vMttk MMQti ! etra^ge icptoadi 
To Christian inptifcw, aili to aanly wdsel 
But not to Christ^ tiue gosH* •b^^^^ <)ode 
Of Revelation pure -, ba&Mtt ivfaosfe ilgb^ 
Resplendently infbiiiiiag» fiibks «M 
Like these^ and vwm of ipMMOfe dM Uvlli^ 
Or coinage sacewkxa l , fli «ii age 
Of gross Cimmerian dadk^MBlB> gvtwliag ilide 
Their ignominious heads -, m hmi» of nif^t, 
Reptiles, and beasts of prey betee tiie aim 
Mounting the misty hills> in spfeendour xfk^d. 
And beaming all anniad icMgnA^Uif ! 

Other, fat otlM)rfiN«i diaillwBiooM cede 


* See Hamkt. 
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Fwtao^ 


Breaks on the rational, enliglitiea'd 

In perfect beauty tkat ecaltod Aai^ 

Of whose lugk eascelleMe o«r a^^hi iMth d«r'4» 

How dim soe'er, to take — Jwrnahfe gtwufiifd 

And peep iaio its wooden l<-»Biifc wliat HM^gor 

Of man in fanguage adofiiatecaa toU| 

What mortal pencil woithily pwrtngf 

That excellence^ ihose wcad cjM ■ w i wie aor 

Nor sin, nor paia ahaH eater ever ;— v^Kve^ 

Each ill excluded, every good dMil neigB $ 

Where day shall ae^er deotinie, butoaaaaicsg light 

^The lamb's eleraal kiitwe hWii^ bins 

• 
With salutary gloiy ! where ahali nMk 

One spring UQTazying ; a»d gltd natiue teem 

Spontaneous with exuberaaoe of hmatf ; 

Where, in immortal health, the fmme sublim*d» 

RefinM, exalted thfoq^ Ike diymtc ^nve. 

In union with the loui nnde perfect, poe^ 

And to the likeness of ilte €M tnasfttm'd. 

Shall find for every sense divine empky, 

Gnti fi ca tfo n ample, rwqu i ialff . 

Angelical^ and holy: Chief in sight. 
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Futurity. 

In vision be&tific of its God i 

In blest communion of his love 3 in praise 

High choral praise, strung to the golden harp 

In unison eternal, vnih the throng. 

Thousands bf thousands that surround the throne^ 

And feel his praise, their glor5r, and their bliss? 

There too his works constant th* adoring soul 
Shall pleas'd investigate ; and constant find 
Fresh virell-spring of delight*; there constant sham 
"The lov'd society and converse high 
Of all the good, the wise, the truly great 
Of every age and clime ; with saints and seers 
Divine communication holding, rapt • 
Perpetually in new and deep displays 
Of wisdom boundless, and of perfect love. 
Then too, oh joy ! amidst this blaze of good, ~ 
This consummation rich of highest bliss ; 
Then shall we meet, — ^meet never more to part. 
Dear, dear departed friends 1 jmd then enjoy 
Eternal amity.. My parents then. 
My youtVs dompanions* ! — ^From my moistenM cheeks^ 

' -A. ' , ■ ^•' ^ 

^ See Thoughts on the Epiphany, ver. 331, &c. 
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Futurity, 

Dry the unworthy tear ! Where art thou. Death ? ' 

Is this a cause for mourning ? — ^What a state 

Of happiness exalted lies before me ! 

Lo, my bar'd bosom ? Strike : I court the blow : 

I long, I pant for everlasting day» 

For glory, immortality and God I 

But, ah ! why dnx>ps ray soul I why o*er me thus 
Comes a chill cloud } ' Such triumph well besuits 
The &ithful Christian ; thee had suited well. 
If haply persevering in the course. 
As first thy ^ce exultingly begs^. 
But thou art fallen, fallen ! Oh my heart. 
What dire compunction ?-^sunk in foul offence 
A prisoner, and condemnM j an outcast rile -, 
Bye-word and sconi of an indignant world. 
Who reprobate with horror 4hy ill deeds ; 
Turn*d from thee loathed, and to damnation just 
Assign, unpitying, thy de^'oted head, 

r 

Loaded with every infamy ! 

Dread God 
Of Justice and of Mercy ! wilt thou t00| 
In fearful indignation on my soul, 

H 6 
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3=£: 


My angttith'd wol, the door of pit^ dftat. 
And shut me fnnn thee ever?— ^Lol m dnst^ 
^yllumilmit, prostrate^ weeping 'fo«e thy 
Before thy cross, oh dying Friend of ina&y 
Friend of repentant sinners, I eimkm. 
And mourn my deep tran^gmsions ; M thewnd 
InnnmerooB, as the glowing moMoil red 3 
With erety aggravatioo, every gailt 
Accumulate and bafden*d! Against K^t^ 
'Gainst love and clearest knowledge peipetrate 1 
Stamped with ingratitude*8 most odiom stain | 
Ingratitude to thee, whose favouring love 
Had bless'd me, had distinguidi'd me with gi|ice> 
With goodness far beyond my wish or worth ! 
Ingratitude to man ; whose partial ear 
Attended to my doctrine yr'nh delight ; 
And from my zeal conspicuous justly daim'd 
Conspicuous example !-^— Lord, I sink 
O'erwhelm'd with self-conviction, widi dismay, 
With anguish and confusion past compare 1 
And could I weep whole «eas of briny tears 
In painful penitence; could I deplore 
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Frocfk my beKt*s adiiiif ^wataini iksp ^din^ 

My crimes and follies f ay -deep grief Mi4 ihrnae^ 

For vile dishonourjggjty grwpH beought; 

For vile discredit Ian; dcJeriioiie^ 

For deep offenoe agunst my cmuitfy't kws ; 

For deep offence to^k^ aad 4o maiu — 

A patriarchal age wofM be to9 «ho(t 

To speak my sonews aad kmeat tigr «ifi6$ 

Chief, as I «Bi of fiinaers 1 Xjhiiltifr far 

Than he who, &Uiag» «l the codL's ^rill call 

Rctse, and repented v9iee^[Miig : guiltier fat-^ 

I dare not say, than Jiadas ; bit myiieart 

Hath ever lovM,'-«-could acuwr have betray'd 

Oh never, never Tine, dear Lotd 1 lo deatk ( 

Though cmdly, unkindly and udwiie 

That heut hath «Marific'd kt truth and {Kaee, 

"—For what a shameful, what a paluy price !**> 

To sin, detested sin ; and done thee wrotig. 

Oh blessed source of all ilB good, its hope I 

For, though thus sunk^ thus sinful, sontiwiflg thus. 

It dare not, ca&not Judas' otime 0Mnmit» 

Last crime, — and of thy mercy. Lord, despair i 
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But^ conscious of its guilt ; contrite and plung'd . 
In lowest self-aljectiony in the depths 
Of sad compunction, of repentance doe 
And undissembled, to thy crdss it cleav^^ 
And cries for — ardent cries for mevey. Lord ! 
Mercy, its only refuge ! Mercy, Christ ! 
By the red dn^ that in the garden gu$hM 
'Midst thy sours anguish ^m thee 1 By (he drops 
That down thy prectOi|i temples from the crown 
Of agony distill'd I By those that flow*d 
From thy pierc*d hands and blessed feet so free 5 
By all thy blood, thy suSerings, and thy deaths 
Mercy, oh Mercy, Jesus 1 4 . Meicy Thou, 
Who erst on David, with a clement eye. 
When mourning at thy footstool, deigns to look ; 
Thou, who, th' adulterous Magdalen forgav'st. 
When in the winning garfo of penitence 
Contrite she knelt, and, with her flowing fears 
Wash'd lowly thy lov*d feet ! Nor thou the thief, 
£v'n in the last, the bitterest hour of pain, ^ 

Kefusedst, gracious { Nor wilt thou refuse ' 
My humble supplication, nor reject ^ 
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3^ti]rity» 


My broken bleedi&g heart, thus ofkfd up 
On true contrition's altar ; while through Thee^ 
Only through Thee acceptance do I hope^ 
Thou bleeding Lore ! consummate Advocate, 
Prevailing Intercessor, great Hi^ Priest, 
Almighty Sufferer ! Oh look pitying down I 
On thy sufficient merits I depend ; 
From thy unbounded mercies I implore 
^ The look of pardon and the voice of grace,— » * * 
Grace, Grace !— Victorious Conqueror over sin, 
0*er death, o*er Hell, foi^ me, for all mankind; 
For grace I plead 3 repentant at thy feet 
I throw myself, unworthy, lost, undone ; 
Trusting my soul, and all its dear concerns. 
With filial resignation to thy will : 
Grace,— still on grace my whole reliance built, 
Glory to grace triumphant !*-And to thee. 
Dispenser bounteous of that sovereign grace ! 
Jesus, thou King of glory ! at thy call 
I come obedient : lo, the future world 
Expands its views transporting ! Lord, I come } 
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And in that woiU ^toiwl 4iMt to 'ffamdy 
With all radeaptien't tons* thj gjkinoiiB ^raoel 

Then farewell, ok, tny kkmh i ligkt o*er Ay gnv6 
The gieen sod kf, ud dew it witk the teaar 
Of memory afifecttonate! andfon 
^The curtain dffop decbm, <di my ibes. 
Your rancour drop ; and, oaadkU at I «m ^ 

Speak of me, hapless 1 Then you'll «|p«yL of one 
MHiose bosom beat at pity*« deadest itowdl 
From earliest iafimqr ; whoie boyish ttiod ^ 
In acts humaae and tender efa joy'd -, 
And who,—- that temper by hia iniaott sense 
Approv'd and cnltiva*e with o^nttMii care,-*- 
Melted through life at Sonow'a piaikidve tak, 
And urg*d, compassioiiate with pkasnve nm 
To sooth the sufferer and fdieve the woe ! 
Of one, who, tho^^ to humble fortune bsed. 
With splendid {^nerosity*8 bright form 
Too ardently enaixiour*d, tum'd his sight. 
Deluded, from frugality*s just oare. 
And parsimony needful 1 One who scorned 
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3C 


Mean love «f |^> fet to chat powier>— Uk «ctfm 

Hetorting veagefiil*— ^t auuiLVl Ttctun fell I 

Of one, who, nniMspecliqg^ and ill^bnn'd 

For the world^s subtleties his bare breast bore 

Unguarde, open ; uid iii§ei]u0ii8» ihoiQf^ 

All m^ ingenuous, fiank aad tipesk loo I 

Of one, -who, warm with human passions, soft 

To tenderest impressions, frequent rush'd 

IVeoipitale into the tmgltng maae 

Of error ; — ^instant to each &uh alive 

Who« in Ins little journey through the world—- 

Miried> deluded «ft, mistook fais waj $ 

Met with bad roads and robbers, for his steps 

Insidious lurking ; and by cunning craft 

Of fellow-travdlers mmctimes dtceiv'd. 

Severely felt of cruelty and scorn. 

Of envy, malice, and of ill rqport *, 


* The foUowing is a striking instance, and an. alarming proof, 
that calooiny and akunder wUl one day grievoosly afflict Ike con- 
scioia Hind. — ^A cteigyman, with whom I had tiTed in much 
friendsliip, always ready to show hiu every proof of civility, and 
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The heavy hand oppressive ! One who brought 
—From ignorance, from indiscretion blind^o— 
Ills numerous on his head ; but never aim'd. 
Nor wished an ill or ii\jtuy to man ! 
lnjuT*dy with cheerful readiness forgave ; 
Nor for a moment in his haj^ heart 


lor whom I had much esteem, after an abwDoe of a twdvemoDth 
and more, sent me a line, that he was then in a dangerous state, 
apprehenave of a speedy death. I flew to my friend wit^ all zeal 
Hind speed, and found him, as it seemed, in a very dangerous way. 
^Almost as soon as 'he saw me he burst into tears, and clasping my 
hands vehemently, said, ** Oh, my dear Doctor, I could not die in 
peace without sedng you, and earnestly imploring your pardon: 
For anudst all the seeming fKendship I showed, I have been your 
bitter enemy : I have done ail I ooiild <hi every occaaon to traduce 
and lessen you : envy, base envy alone, being my motive ; Ifor I 
oodd not bear the brilliancy of your reputation, and the splendour 
of your abilities — Can you for^e me?* 

I was shocked; but with great truth told him to be perieictiy 
"^ peace ; that he had my most ancere forgiveness. — I did all I 
could to soothe hb mind. He recovered, and surely must ever be 
nay friend ! Would to God what he then suffered may be a w'arn- 
ing to him, and to all, how they indulge such <&boIical passions ; 
which, as being most opposite to the God who is love, cannot but 
sooner or later woeAilly distract the heart! 
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Futurity. 

Harbour*d of malioe or revenge a thought ; 

Still glad and blest to avenge his foes despite 

By deeds of love benevolent ! — Of one— 

Oh padnful contradiction !-— who in God, 

In duty^ plac*d the summit of his joy > 

Yet left that God, that blissful duty left^ 

Preposterous, vile deserter ! and received 

A just return— '' Desertion from his God, 

*' And consequential plunge into the depth 

** Of ah hb present-:-of all human woe V* 

Then hear his sufferings I Hear (if found too faint 

His feeble song to win attention) hear 

And heed his dying counsel ! Cautious, shun 

The rocks on which he split; cleave close to God, 

Y6ur Father, sure Protector, and Defence : 

Forsake not his lov'd service ; and your cause 

Be sure he'll ne*er forsake. Initiate once 

ijappy and pro^rous, in religion's course 

Oh persevere unfainting ! Nor to vice 

Or tempting folly slightest parley give: 

Their black-tents never enter: On the watch 

Continue unremitting, nor e'er slack 
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The necenaiy gHud. Twmk ntiif^eclt^ 

Smallest hfginwiigi *, to the mktM t)t 

Open the door of daagOTj aaddovmanks 

Through the znixutlait leak ^Me tpnui^ dK flhip 

In gayest and most galkiit taeUe trim. 

By small neglects be ftU J-*^ 

Oh could ye riae 

Blest ministers of peace» by his sad fidl : 

Gatl^ increase of caution and of 2eal ; 

And seeing on what slippeiy e4ge ye stand. 

Of foul and &tal lapse take the more heed i<^ 

With deeper thankfulness he*d bow the knee. 

While dius his &te pio4uetivej prov'd of good ' 

To youy of truth blest heralds! whom he views 

With heart-felt angnwh eeandaliz'd* iapiig&'d 

By his atrocious follies: Butfiurthat 

Not honour'd less» or honourable^ if ro«8'4> 


* PrindjHis oImAir : aeto uedidna penrtur* 
Cum mala per loi^ias aonvafaiflM floras. 
Sed propen ; nee te Tentaras differ in boras. 
Qui non est hodie, eras minus aptus erit. 
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£v*n by his errors^ yrimikf ytm 

Your high piofeaMtt^ i%%> umI itoit 

With single eye imantott dKfKst wtrit 

Thrice holy, of your callings 

Of mortals heie, «* SidvMion lof uini^^aonte.'* 

Looks down on lo«^ piefoiiMMt^ Astttt riewis 

Contemptible; nor«>rhispUA!liBgi»aid 

To little, mean servilitki wsiavcii 

Foigetting duty's eKenne «abiMae» 

AndhisattachiftentsliaiveAlyl WiK>aoT joins 

In frivolous coftv«n^ on rite IJM of titt^ 

Nor prospseis t amriBg of linitimritfy ohrk i 

Strange inconsiflteiu^l maidHligolift 

With step supetjor, and ambiitai's fow. 

To dignity'i wiih^ tunaait!-^or iJUows 

Envious, or spreodft maHeivas te low tales 

Diminishing of brellnwii, wIk> Isy seal. 

Or eminenoe of meiil in ^e canae. 

The common <!MSe of Chftsit dMngcosliM shine : 

Of futile politics and paity Ta|<e 

Who, heedless, ever Grille powers that he 
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In meek sincerity imfpimesj and liVet 
^pnly to spread around thei^oody the iteaoe. 

The truth) the^iappiness^ his qpen heart 

Innocuous ppsaeaaes, as thejgift 

Of him the God of peace he serves aifd loves I 
Much envied pastor I Ah, ye men.of God, 

Who crowd the levee, theatze, or court $ 
' Foremost in each amusementfs idle walk $ 

Of fice and v&nity the sportive soom^ 

The vaunted pillars ;-Hih that ye were ail 

r 

Such hap^iy^ envied pastors 1 how -mankind 
With eyes of reverence would devoutly look» 
How would yourselves with eyes, of pleasure look» 
On characters so uniform 1 while now» 
What view is found less pleasing to the sight I 

Nor wonderful* my aged frifeids 1 For none 
Can inward look complacent where a void 
Presents its desolations 4iear and dark. 
Hence 'tis your turn (incapable to bear 
Reflection's just resentment) your luird minds 
, To infantine amusements, and employ 
The hours,— short hours, indulgent Heaven affords 
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For purposes most soleam, — ^in the toil 
Of busy tnfiing; of diTersMmtpoOf, 
Wfiich irritate as often as amuse : 
Passions most low and sordid !< With due shame. 
With sorrow I iegrel=— Oh pardon me 
This mig^ity wrong 1— 4hat frequent by youMr side 
Silent IVe sat, and wi^ a pitying eye 
.Your follies mark'd, and u^admonish'd left, 
Thopgh tenderly lamenting ! Yet> at last, 
«— If haply not too late my friendly call 
Strike on dead ears, oh profit by thfit call ! 
And to the grave appmaching, its alarms 
Weigh with me all considerate ! Brief time 
Advances quick in tread ; few hours and dark 
Remain: those hoars in frivolous employ 
Walte not impertinent; they ne'er return ! 
Nor deem it dulncss to stand still and pause 
Whoi dread eternity hath claims so hi^« 
Oh be those claims ftdfill'd ! 

Nor my young fridads. 
Whom life's gay sunsjhine wanns with laughing joyj 


\.'* 
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Fte you those claimt ^iphfiding K*h tebad 

Of earliettroie oft haT(t I taomnBg tem 

The canker-wonn lurk Hi|^h(ing? QfttMMO»» 

The tulifk Imvq hcheti diop in pmisd hetd 

In eminent beauty <feii*4 W tW mom I 

In youth» in te>»ty» vi Bfe't O M iWM t l diaaas 

Boast not telf-flattemg^ Victne haa a graee» f 

Religion has a F«v«i'* iRhich wiB pvoaesve 

Immortal your 1rae«](0allene» I Ogive 

Early and happy yonv yoiMg h^aftata God, 

And God will nub in cQunllcaa bksfbgs onyoiat 

.Nor« captivate by><iiliinii*s. iiiia.^an, 

And the world*! shoMa dteksHN^ daaoa ika naze, 

The same dntt Tmu\ fWgwing a«diitigai*d^ 

Till, discontents^ imm m MtfH saa* 

And disappoinlBM«ini> faatMeis, «ail*«t, ynu stnk^ 

Despising and- doqpiVd 1 ¥oyf gaaila hiaavis 

To kind iropretdatu y^t wsaaptMal^ 

Will amiably hear a friend's Wvioa $ 

And if, peiriuaieet aaidsl ihm giddy whirl 

Of Ofeli^g ft%^ hi» m nhwd i id tengna 

Hath whisper'd vanity, or not announc'd 
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Truth's salutary dMMMB l»y#ur «Hn^ 

Fofgive the injury, my §aeiBd% Mfl»'d; 

And see me now^ stligilium 1^ ttMie 

That and each fiiult,«ad^«nor} wUkMt«^ 

Entreating you, by all your ]M»pcfli aad fiiUB> 

By all your dear amdefctts^ bp tiM 

You hold ialJH^ most fueeioiv^ l0^alftii»dL 

To listen to his k>iei to sook for Uiia 

In God, in piety $ in hoorta dmlft 

To duty and to Hear* At aaelfeikiBtdnii 

Thetifoam^iajniwowft. Aiig(lioaoixtk> 

Thus puioaai gaod* aooR wiUytM nowit* «i^ Hto 

Eternal angeb with jcm Fitiff f Cod I 

Of admonition due> jwik Sti ff Oitmf^ 
And fraplteiq^Qstiih(lio»'abo<f.ii flUTpt 
^e tieediul dd>l ihut pa^ ; liaali»«li»i% mgraMig^. 
As hastes my Kfii, .IwiifahiMlwij-^^^o ho olose 1 
Then farewell, oh ay Jhrnk^ mmt Vilmi t hooni 
By consanguinit)r's endearing ^, 
Or M^aMif^mMm Mrvko, tnoalji Imk^ 
AndgencRMsaeUiQKlMlftl Soe>ittiIl 
—And spare the l«r of piiy- Haavwtfn hi|^ witt » 
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Ofdaining wise and good. I see^ I own 

His dispensation^ howsoefier harsh. 

To my hard heart, to my rebeUious soul 

^NMAd 1^ sahitary! Hisdneadiod 

Fdteroal, lo,I kiss} and to the strok^ 

l^ere, aubaussive thai^kfully resign ! 

It weans me from the world; it proves how vain. 

How poor the life of erring man! hath taught, , 

Experimentally hath tatight, to look 

With scorn, with triumph upon death ;— -to wish 

The moment come!— ^h were that moment eome. 

When, launch'd from all that's sinfbl here below. 

Securely I shall sail along the tide 

Of glorious eternity! My' friends, 

Belov*d and honour*d, oh thai we were launched. 

And sailing happy there; where shortly all 

Must one day sail ! Oh that in peaceful port 

We all were landed 1 .all together safe 

In everlasting ami^ and love > 

With God, our God \ our pilot through the storms 

Of this life's sea :— J3ut why the frivolous wish ? 

Set 4few suns«>a few more days decline. 
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And I shall meet you.—- Oh the gladsome hour ! 
Meet you in gloiy,-H:ior with flowing tears 
AfiUcted drop my pen, and sigh Adieu] 

' / 

r 

1 

END OF TH5 TIFTH WEEK. 


««* In a PoftKript to a ^fiaid, the Aather writes thus :— 
I forgot to request my good friend to tell Mr. Hanway, that - 
in one of my fittlje meiantboly Poems, written in this dreaiy 
place, I have made such inentioQ of him as I think fais ailcnlioa 
to the improve^ient of jails deipands :r-*That I earnestly press 
lum, as a Christian and a Man, to purgme that improvement with 
^eal : — That much, very much b to be done ^-^ADd that while 
the state of prisons remains as it is, the leg|datare has some 
reason fo chaige itself with the greater robboieB, &c. com- 
mitted: Por the ofienders for petty crimes are here hardened in 
almost every spedes of vice, and turned out, necessary plunderers 
^the public, finom the depravity of their unaltered dispontioB, 
and the deficiency of proper employment I hava folt much qm 
tto sabject rince I have been here, and expressed somethiBg of 
it in the Poem, Week the Tlurd. See page 66» 67, &c 
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HIS LAST PRAYER. 


I- THE ADMONITION. 

A^ruCTJU> i^rJAOiier^ wrhoeoettt Ibaa air, 
lb ^lis looft lOom ualiappily oonfiotM ; 

Re dy fiwttiuMneM here to seardi thy heart. 
And probe die deep corruptions of thy xniind ! 

Sfruek with the foul transgressions thou hast lyrought, 
With sin.*— the source of all thy worlaly woe : 

To shame, to 8ont>w, to conviction brou^t^ 
Oh, fall l^fore &e thirone of mercy Iftw ! 

With true repentance pour thy sjQ>\|1 iq pi^yfeXi 
And fervent pl^ the Saviour^s de^nsiiig ]ilfiod , 

Faith's ardent cry will pierce the Father's ear. 
And Chrisfs a plea which cannot be^withstood i 
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Fi RST in the list of p«lit«it|( we pUoe 

'Hie sinful paFaA^ of our auifttl ' race ; 

Who, by temip^tkHEi fmi% and* man's hak foe* 

*' Brought death; into the world>. aa4 aU.owr woei'* 

TransgressiiHi'd dd»t.hoi«r decq^ly.dofithfi pay i 
Deprived of innocepee; to deaUl a pi!e|F ; 
From FSaradisa expeird ; to toS aatig^'^dr-- 
Toil of the fainting fmine and tiflh^Aingjiniiid 1 
And doom'd (ci.shad» for nciar a thomandjean, 
* 0*er fairn descendlAta penitwilial tioara I 

Thus seiz/d the triple leapwi* on.iiiMlal maa* 
And^ thus, .Ee|pentaAiQa« thy tad leigix hngw 

Yet, awful Power ! how blest beneath thy sway. 
Who feel •Ck>xitritm*a ^datas, and oUagr I 
Their vicious^diinatioAa wbo^dat^st^ 
And hold Faiths atm^M hmoUad* to their breast I 
From God^ krf'^pifli9aM«thaiith«y.lieed not fly t; 
Nor ope in wrath the ilood-gates of the sky : 
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* Sin, SoiTow^ and Heath. t As Cava, GeB» iv. 14^ |^ 
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AFragmeat 

" " ' . ■■ ■- - ■ 

For tinoe to man perfeetion was deny*d, 
Bj thee his deep demerits are supply'd ; 
And, led by thee a suppliant to the throne^ 
Hie God of mercy looks with pi^ down. 
Smiles on the mourner, and delights to prove 
How free his grace, and how triumphant love 

Eternal proof! See, badi*d in floods of tears. 
Where David finemost in thy tmin appears : 
How deep ius^crime, the prophet pietoes well ; 
How deep hu penitence, those sorrows tell ! 
That, whether to deplore the crime, or bless. 
We stand suspended ; since its evil less. 
Less bright his soul's ingenuous grief had shone. 
And less «t once his comfort, and our own ! 

Hear, like a torrent how his sorrows roll, 
Convicdon*s tempest tearing up hb soul ! 
Hear^ sad and solemn, to the mournful strings. 
In trembliog angobh, how he weeps and sings ! 


« 
«< 


Mercy, oh mercy, Lord ! with humble heart ! 
For thy known pity's sake, mercy I pray I 
** Boundless in tender merdes as Thou art, 
*' Take, Lord ! oh take my foul ofience away ! 

" Oh, from my loathsome guilt, wash, cleanse my soul^ 
'* Remove, dear Father, each defiling stain : 

" Guilty, oh, guilty. Lord ! I own the whole ; 
^f I see, I fceLit j all excuse is vain. 
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A Fragment. 
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Against Thee, Lord ! ev*n Thee> have I transgressed 5 
" ho, self-convictedy I before Thee faJI ! 
Just are thy words *, their truth is thus confessed ; 
Just are thy judgments ! Sinners are we all. 


^' Prone to ofiend, or ere to bhth 1 came, 

*' My mother, when conceiving, gave me guilt ; 

^ Shapen in sin was my eorrapted frame, 
^* When iathe womb that wond^nms fnuxte was built. 

^^ But thou, of purer eyes than guilt to view, 
*' Thou wilt accept the soul's sincere desire ; 

*' Pardon the past, the humble heart renew, 
*^ And wisdom by thy secret one inspire. , 

f Then listen to my cry ; and oh, my God, 

'* Purge me with hyssop, and I pure shall grow; 

** Wash me, foul leper, in the mystic blood, 
'* And whiter I shall be than whitest snow. 


4t 
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Again the voice of gladness let me hear. 
Thy voice of pardoning love, for it b sweet ; 

The soijd d^ected so shall thou uprear,— 
The worm which, crush'd, ties tremUing at thy feet 


** Hide from my sins — ^the objects of thy hate,— ^ 
^* Oh, hide Xhy face, and blot them from thy view : 

** A clean heart, God of grace, in me create, 
*' And a right spirit in my soul renew ! 
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A Fragnmft* 
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From thy lo/d pretence let me n«t be dri^ieii } 
Let me not lose thy bhssted 8pmt*« «id ^ 

Again the joy of thy lalTation giv'n, 
UphoU> sD^port^ fustain my heart diimay*d. 




Then, of thy paidoniiig mercy wndsifi. 
Thy pardommg meiqr loud will I proclaim : 
*' So shall tniuffemfA9, tauf^ by me» coniide 
*' In ttgr gompiwioiig; tnm* and hkn thy name. 

<' Ah ! my soul shudders ! — ^From the guOt of blaod, 
*' Oh, from bl«od-|;uiltiness deliver me I 

** Oh God, delirer^-my salvation's God, 
" And praise unceasing will I pay to thee. 

« Permit my lipi?^ now cWd by guilt and shame« 
*' Thy piodaaing love, Jehovah* to expiess i 

** Then to thy listening world Til tell thy name, 
" Pkociaim thy pcaiae, and aiim thy xighteousnew. 

>' For crimes like mip^ no ffftfingt can atotu^i 

** The gi£t of outward sacrifice is vain : 
^' Could these ^vail* before thy rjgbteo«s throne. 
Whole hecatombs I gladly would have slain. 


t< 


*^ The" contrite spirit and the sighs sincere, 
" Which from the broken bleeding heart ari^e, , 

*' To thee more pfcafiii^ sacrifices mpe; 
*' Are gifts, my God, which thw wilt not despise. 


sac 
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Mt FiwgiMiit. 


*' Hear then, and save'! aiid to atf people^ Ldrd, 
^ Thy saving aaerbj gmcimisfy exteiitd ! 

** Oh let our Zion Ihw til tiby regard ; 
'' The wi^of our Jerusalem defend 1 

<« So shall the r^iteoiK «k» tliy «»iirf;e jgB, 

Andjoyftd biiog dMir •Aug aail iheif praise: 
So shall the blood of kunba in-ptoii^ ftmr. 
And incense on^9ltKrtdfikfa$Umk*i* 




With joy, wkh ^ief» dife penitettl I S6e» 
Offending Heav'n, yet Hf«r*n-«fisolr*d for mt I 
Oh while, like hisi I feel liiy guiit and shaiBe^ 
Be my repentanOe and mjr grief the same ! 
Then shall the tnitb vrhich ehear'd hi^ heart \St mine ^ 
Thy God has pafdon*4 thecr» and life is thiae. 

But hark, my sa«i» what melancholy aorund 
Re-echoes from the duageOn^a dbrk profoiind I 
Hear, sympathetic hear : A Kingoomplain^ 
FalFn from his tbfOae, a piiioAcr, and ia chains I 

** God of thtf vinMU, at lan^ diy nde I Own, 
'' And prostrate fall before thy boundless dnaoe: 
*' The power resistless, trembling I confess : 
An tnrcai mi^s awtui, out xft love no less ! 


* See Psalm 5i, a»i Chrittdm^ MugailH^ Vol. Ut p. %S^ 
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AFrngment 
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'* Oh what a blessing has that love assign'd^ 
By penitence to heal the wounded mind! 
*' By penitence to sinners, who like me, 
** More than th* unnumber*d sands that shcne the Ks^; 
J* My crimes acknowledge ; which, of crimson dye^ 
** In all their scarlet horron meet my eye! 

" Oh eye, unworthy of the light of Hear*n : 
" Oh sins ttM^moontainous to be foigiVn : 
** Oh rebel to the law and lore divine, 
" How justly God*s severest vengeance thine! 
** But oh, I bend my heart's obedient kneie, 
'* In sapplication. Lord, for grace from Thee ! 
** Yes, I have sinn'd, and I confess the whole— 
** Forgive me then, nor cast away my soul ! 
" Save me from evil,«-from thine anger save, 
** And snatch me from the dark, untimely grave ! 

** Friend of the contrite. Thou wilt pardon give ; 
** A monument of mercy I shall live ! 
** And worthless as I am, for ever prove, 
'' That true repentance leads to saving love I 
** That true repentance tunes to praise the hearty 
** And in the choir of Heaven shall bear an ample 
**part»r* 


* See Prayer of Manaaseh, in the Apocrypha, next to the firH 
book of Matibabees; and oom^are 2 CfaroD. zxxiiL 21, &c. 


PIECES. 177 


jj.-»- 


A Fragment. 


Thus^ by affliction's deep conrection tailght^ 
Manaaseh to the Lord for mercy sought : 
By the kind chastening of a Father's rod. 
Brought to the knowledge of himself and God 
Happy affliction, for such knowledge given ; 
And blest the dungeon which led thus to Heaven ! 
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III. REFLECl'IONS. 


(VKFIKISHBS.) 


HerEj seclvae from worldly pleasure. 
In this doleivl place confin'd 

Come, and let*8 imprave the leisure $ 
Meditate, my thoughtful mind ! 

Soul alike and body shanng» 
How have I the one forgot ! 

While for t'other only caring ; 
Lo! my miserable lot ! 

/• 

Yet the onfe I so much cherish^ 

Doom*d to death when giv*n to life« 

Soon, perhaps, must sink and perish. 
Dust to dust— must end the strife ! 

•» 

From a tedious tour returning. 

Into distant foreign land. 
How my anxious heart b burning 

News of home to understand 2 


TO MY FRIENDS, 

ESPECIALLY OP 

TUi: CHAnitABLE SOCIETIES, 

ON TtfBIK SOLICITUDE. 

Ah, my lov*d frienilftl w% aU this oak* foe one 
To life so lost, so tolsJljr. ii»doiie» 
Whose meat and drink are oiily» bitter teafB» 
Nights passed in aowMy^ in^mnf^ Wak^d to cates ; 
Whose deep offence si)h» heaty* oa his aomi 
And thoughts self-torturing in deep tumult roll ! 

Could you, by all your labours so humane, 
T^om this dread prison his deliverance gain ; 
Could you, by kind exertions of your love. 
To generous pardon royal mercy move. 
Where should he fly ! where hide his wretdi€4.head. 
With shame so covered, so to honour dead ! 

Spare then the task, and, as he longs to die,. -\ 

Set free the captive, — let his spirit %, ' 

Enlarged and happy, to his native sky ! ^ 

Not doubting mercy from his grace to find. 
Who bled upon the cross for all mankind. 
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On thdr Sofidtude. 


Bat if it must not be,— if Hearen't high will 
Ordatni him yet a duty to fulfil. 
Oh may each breath, while God that breath shall tparcv 
Be yoiin in gratitude, be Heaven's in prayer ! 
Dtep as his sin, and low as his offisnce, 
Hj(^ be his rise throu^ humblest penitence I 

While, life or death, mankind at least shall learn 
From his sad stoiy and your kind ocmcem. 
That works of mercy, and a zeal to prove 
By sympathetic aid the heart of love. 
On earth Itself a sure reward obtain ; 
Nor e'er fidl pity's kindly drops in vain 1 

I live a proof! and dying, round my urn 
Affliction's fionily will crowd and mourn : 
** Here rests our fiiend,** if, weeping o'er my grave, - 
They crj^'tis all the epitaph I crave. 


CONVICrS ADDRESS 

TO BIS 

UNHAPPY BB£THKEN: 

OBLITBSED IN TBB CRAPXt* OF VSWCATE, OV FSIOAY^ 

JVNS $, 1777. 

BY WILLIAM DODD, L.L»D. 


I acfcMfDledge fMf faults: mid my Sin is ever brfere me. 

Psalm li. S, 


TOTHB 

REVEREND MR. VILLETTE, 

ORDINARY OF VBWOATB. 
BnertndSbr, 

The following Address owes H» present public 
appearance to you. I read it to you after it was 
composed; and you thought it proper to be deli* 
Vered^ as was intended. You heard it delivered^ 
and are pleased to think that its publication will 
be useful. — ^To a pooi* alyect worm> like myself^ 
this is a sufficient inducement to that publication; 
and I heartily pray God^ that in your hands it 
may frequently and effectually administer to the 
instruction and comfort of the miserable. 

I am^ Dear Sir^ 

With my sincerest thanks for your humane 

and friendly attention^ 

Your truly sorrowful 

and much afflicted Brother in Christ, 

WILLIAM DODD. 

Friday, June 6^.17 f 7, 
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My A9» md wuhappjf Tt^tw 

CoMHBsmiNCi ta^ jnoriiir tife um utaks m 9oA sitmtiony I 
cannoft tlmdc. ■grsdr juitilM if I d« not ddner to joQ».ia aki* 
<ere (Suiilnn ham, «ne of mj Mri—B thoaghts on owr ptoMQC 
ftwftil MkitQ. 

In tl£ sbtewtk diaptet o£ Hm Acts «f the Apoadti^ yon 
reM ». BieiaofBhb afeoiy rmpttida§ PbiU ani Slas, vho^ ftr 

vcr. 93.«-*«i4 aAor hnteg reothed naejf Mytt* wwo c(»»- 


AcoordjDglT he ^anst then inia tfaa immfffimm^ and 
thoir feettek utlKiiBcka. AA audid^ BM and Ste, aa^ 
yortfe^lly tlio turtBaaa grol^gBa4€0»aBiieiia» pra^nd and song 
prayers to God, atadi l&e praoMaa ftnavi #i0m ;; and soddeiriy 
f hero waa a gteaa eaTllnnak^ ao that tba fismidaitxHia of tlie 
^riflDD ««re siMieat^aBdi iarimfdiataly all daodapv vere aptned^ 
and eve^ ooe*a dakia vera loaaad. The kaeper aC the pi»a9 
amiluDg ant af Ua daap^ and aaaii^ tkc pciaoM doon ofieaw ia 
Ite nwtest dntnaa^ aa ■■gbt wdtt be iiiing ia wi drdw hia 
sword, and would have kiUed laaielf, anpfoaiog tbat tisa 
priwaeia had batki ftB4. But BbbI oried with a loud voice. Do 
'tfayactf 09' faann^ £pr we ann aH hec6— The keeper calling lor a 
D^pi^Bad fiadiHg hia primwra tlav fined finm their boiida by 
th»iwfiBrotp<B>b> i^goii^ o^drnnB, power, wa» irmaislib^ con- 
vinced that tii^ mea wera not offenden against the law, 
but maityrs to' the truth;' he sprang m tksxtbfe, and 
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cme trembfiagy and fell down befiire ProI and Slas, and 
brouffht tbem oat and uid, " Sirs, What must I do to be 
aavcdP" 

" What must I do to be aaved?" is the important qnestioQ, 
wUch it becomes every human being to study, from the first hour 
^rf* reason to the hut; but which we, my feliow-priaoners, oopfat 
to consider, with particular diligenof and intenseness of medrt ^ 
tioD. Had it Hot been ibi^ten or neglected by us, we bad 
never appeared in this place. A little time for recollection and 
ammdment u yet allowed us by the mercy of the law. Of this 
little time let no particle be lo^ Let us fill our remaining life 
witii all the duties which our present condition allows us to 
practise. Let us make one earnest efibrt for salvation ! And 
oh ! httveoly Father, who desireth not the death of a flinner, 
grant that this efibrt may not be in vain. 

To teach others what they must do to be saved, has Jong 
been my employment and prnession. You see with what con- 
fvinon anddishonour I now stand before you—- no more in the 
pulpit of instruction, but on this humble scat with yourselvea. 
You are not to oondder me now as a man authorised to fomi 
the manners, or direct the conscience, and speaking with the 
authority of a pastor to Ins flock— I am here Euilty, like your- 
selves, for a capital offence; and sentenced,- Uke yourselves, to 
public and shameful death. My professkm, which has giveo 
me stronger convictions of my duty than most of you can be 
supposed to hove attuned, and has extended my views to the 
eottseqaences of wickedness farther than, your observation is 
Kkely to have reached, has k)eded my sins with' peculiar agm- 
vations ; and 1 entreat you to join your pravers with mine, tiiat 
ny somnv may be proportionate to my guilt! . 

I am now, like you, inquiring what I must do to be saved ! 
and stand here to oommnidca^e to' you what that incpiiry sug- 
gests. Hear me with attention, my feUow-piisoners; jmd m 
yoar melancholy hours of retirement, consider well what I ofier 
to you fh>m the sinceri^ of my good will, and finom the deepest 
conviction of a penitent heart 

Salvation is prc^qised to us Christmns, on the terms of Faitht 
Obedience, and Bepentanoe. I shall therefore ^endeavoimr to 
show how, in the short interval between this momait and death, 
we may exert faith, perform obedience, and-excRise repentance, 
in a manner which our heavenly Father nayi in h& infinite 
mercy, vouchsafe to accept. 
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I. FaitfaistliefoimdatiODofaUCIitiitiuiTirtiie. Itifthat, 
Dvitliout which it ii imposnUe to pleaae Ood. I thalt thcscibre 
consider, first, how fidth ii to be ptfticulariy exerted by us in 
Qxxr present state. 

Faith is a fiill and trndoobdng oonfideooe in the dedantionB 
Bade by God in the Holy Scnptoies; a aooere leoeption of 
the doctrines tang^ by oar blessed Saviour ; with a firm assur- 
ance that lie died to take awav tlie sins of the world; and that 
we have» each of iis» a part in ue boondless benefits c^the uni- 
irersal Sacrifice. 

To this fiuth we mnst have reooune at all tinies, but par- 
ticohrly if we find oonelires tempted to despdr. If thon^ts 
arise in our ndildst which suggest that we have sinned beyond 
^e hope of pardon, -mad tliat thereCbie it is rain to seek far re- 
oondlaatiDa by lepentuioe^ we roost remember how Ood 
wilieth that every man should be saved, and that those who 
obey his call, however bite, shall not be rejected. If we are- 
tempted to think that the injuries we liaTe done are uniepaired, 
and therefore repenluioe is tain, let us remember that the re- 
paration, which is impossible is not required ; that sincerely to 
will, is to do» m the sight of Him to whom all hearts are open } 
and that what is deficient in our endeavours, u supplied by the 
merits of Him who died to redeem us. 

Yet let us be careful, lest an emmeous opimon of the all- 
suffidency of our Saviour's merits lull us into carelessness and 
securi^. His merits are indeed all-sufficient! But he has pre- 
scribed the terms on which tbey are to operate. He died to 
Ave sinners^ but to save only tlioie sinners that'repent Peter, . 
vfho dcnkid fatm,wasforpven; butheobtnned ms pardenby 
weeping bitteriy. They who live in perpetual rej^ilarity of 
duty, and are nee from any g^ross or visible ^transgresrion, are 
yet but unprofitable servants: What then afe we, whose' 
crimes are haslfnmg us to the grave before our time? — ^Let us 
work whh fear and trembfing, but still let us endeaTour to work 
out our salvatioa Let us hope vrilhout presumption; let us 
foar without desperadoii, and let our foith animate us to that 
which we were to conader> 

. Secondly, *' Sincere Obedience to die laws of God." Our 
obedience, for the short time yet remaining, is restnined to a 
aarrow cirple. Those duties which are called social and rebtiTe, 
are for' the most part out of our power. -We can contribute 
very little to ^e geaenl happiaen ofnunkibd, while oo those. 
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whMiUidrei aid itfaMlrfii|i htf m imwi t> m^ #e bftiF«rbroii|^t 
dug^RMC fln Mvniwv* Wv cm Miy wMm tlM pBinc by >s 
«sMpleofoantritka^M4tetlff«iv 6icnd» ngtoiittt tempciiliaii 
l>y warniog and adttonitioii. 

ine oBMHncB lot w bow w pracmB iif mmimBii to 
the will of God, «id ctfas ■ e qu kte W bi bis wisdom md fail 
jvsdce." We wut set oUow oortdt ^ to repme at those 
■Mtncs WBKB ■mrv pwDWio ov uiwiiugs» iMff sa]rer« wm 
flkBt hnwiilify aid ivsi|^iid |MIIbo0B» the pmiiibiwfiif wlucii 
wedeserte; ranembermg that, accotding to the a po att e^ dc- 
CMQi^ tto ptrise ii doe ts dwfli who beir iiMi pHienoe to be 
bitfetod for thrir tedt 

Wheb w« coniider tfaft iMEedMM ef eiir pesl Kv«ft> ttd tltfr 
daaserofhavfa^beeBsiflHMHdtottt ftial jttdgtoent wMieo^ 
I, w« dnH» I b^p(^ graiui% liis io macb absp*« the 


gjMss osobeptnis of bamm flktoft^ • to fctdcn thanks to 0«i 

torwl 


whot once aeeaed t» toSM drOMlfut m all evit»— oar de» 
tectioii Md confidion! Wt *rh* hM^ by hMmedEato end 
bmHaam tenor tan the ixibliB me, toned as k is upon ne 
with indiHHliai ^w* onoMBRitt Iwiwi— amn< is a flh adw e. 
end ignwninieos death is fawftd! Bat let us conpoi^ oid* 
cooditiDSi whh tint wUch wrietions mighl nsaSMiablT hiife 
Incurred. The robber might heoo died to Ae act of 4oicito»» 
l>jr taitffid rteirtancs; th» nui of #and ndgbt bate soi* into 
the gmv« wUb he was eajajyiog die gain of his aMifieer- 
and wheva tfa«a had ban ear bapa? We have now ie liur^ 
fiar tteaiht: ae fern omnrtonMes of haiieufcwi. Md. 
wtMao^er ana saAr nan OMBdad toav^ any yet raodHnte aat^ 
sel»astoOo4>-i<he^if wa< a naiy iaa h tto^will a s oia a i JI y le 
ihand. 

Batbowaraweto teehtltolnnlf By tha waf Which Ito 
iunaif hath afipoiritod; by hatobla, fomnt^ and ftequ^tt 
psayer. Some hears of #onhip ato appoialed aa; let as dalf 
4)boenre them. Seme aaiiaasiLa to-aor daaatioa is soppBed ; fet 
.OS thankiully aooept it Bat kn a» flot last hi ibrmA% ^^ 
pcaacription; Itt as caM apso Ged night aadday. Wfaiu ht 
the reriew of the times which we ham past, any oflbane iiiMa 
to obr thai^gfals, let as bandMy hapitm iargbieness; add ibr 
those fimlto (and ntoay thsy an aad masi be) wfaleh wa rainat 
n ffC HH mfl , kt as solioit toaay hk geaaMi padtkMMi Bat Ito 
mut ha aur aoaHiat aaaa that ito fatyM MMNywilh <nr 
bpa; bat that wIMatohMeBtaar Am^ ^ me mSf hamVfsi 


\ 
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in self^aMBcnMe* ( wmd dHt, mhm "¥9% tM fbt mtrty, 
yte raise oat tiioaglitt 1» hope ttbd «hut in tbe foedneu of 
Gcd, and tW masts of dor MeaMd Stviotr Joms CaiHst 

The Koeplkii of the hefy sMrittMit, to wfekh we ibafl 
he celled^ m te noft mAtam inMoiier, pttfnpt • few hours, 
hefete we di«!» is the higMt Ml ^ CiiHstfen wonhi|K Ai 
that ewfttl ttoneat it will beeiMie ai «» drop fbr ever ail 
worldl^r tbougirts> t» fix our iMfwe iofefy opoA Cittist, wiMMe 
dcHdi is i^naeiiilMl, end to eiMisiidor dunkWe^ m mo loager 

conaected with mortaBty. ^Ajid» possibly, it may ^mae 

God to aibitl m wme o o i ia ila tio n» soHie seent iatkaMioiis 
of aooe|staaoe and fei^pvenesi. Want tiwee n^tioiiB of fi&iNHir 
are not always felt by tito aisoiNst peniteMs. lb tiie greater 
part of those wiMn anfeis Mand iOMiy lb rtet^t no&ag is 
granted in tids worid h e yi d ratiqpal llope;«-«ad wHIl hope 
feonded, on pfOttdse, w* may 'vmbII beraHsAed. 
. But each piiHHiMs of salvMott ara MMie onfy to the peo^ 
teat itisrai^tetiMitiMtw9«Mnider, 

Thirdly, " How Repentance is to be exerdsed." Repent* 
aace. In the geMnl iHlft of Chrisdaa Hfe^ is soch a sorrow 
fer sin as prodnoet a change of tumatn^ and an amend- 
■KDt of life. It is that disposithn of arind* 1^ wU^ 
be who stole ;rteals no mare ; hy whieh tiie wi<£ed man 
tametii away iimn Ut wkhedndsi, -and deih that wideh it 
Iswfid and ri^t And ta tiia nan tet referoMd It It ex- 
prasiiy pMmised, thet be ebaH snea ids soid lAvet. Of 
tUi repentanoe tira pieofe aia vfaible, add tha reality oertshiH 
abms «a the peaMot^ and corameii^ to the oharch fri«k 
wWqb he coamaalGMit ; beeauio «he state of dra mind x>dis« 
oovered by theootward aodoM. But «f the raj^taace whadi 


' ^ Slea fy^f diap. ni» v*er. ^ 
tlte« oanMt he-n tirahg a f eiieMpiidoatien of tMs Idea 
than ibe cendnet ei thtojailOl^ *mvo aftiwid nte aacMoA iiiia 
wtddi we cQMtanaeed our hM|«iry^What Ihttll i do t» te 
savedP-'^Hat a chiage af nfiid aai dMWNrs was wroaght la 
hhnbythepaw^efOed?' !lMdA««^eh«p. kvi. 
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the potrer, the injvry which he has «ione. What we can do, 
is oomnonly oothiog move than to leare the woirld an iexample 
of CQQtntiaii. On the dreadfnl day, when the sentsnoe of the 
law had ita full fnroe, loaie will be found to have affected a 
thameUnw facaverf, or nqgli^ent intre^dity. Such ia not the 
pokier befaanonr of a convicted crinvaal. To r^otoe in tor- 
twea ia the privilege of a martyr; to nieet dnth with in^ 
ticpidity ia the right only of hnooenoe, if in any human being 
innocence could be found. Of him whose life is shortened by 
his crimes, Ae last dntiea are hunulity and aelf-abasment 
We owe to God rinoere repentance ; we owe to man the ap^ 
peaiance of repentance. — ^We oUght not to propagate aa 
opinioni tliat be who lived ii| wickedness can die with courage. 
If the sereqjty or gaiete ^th which some men liaye en£4 
a life of giittt were unfeigned, they can be imputed only to Igr 
norance or stimidity, or, what ia more horridi to. voluntary 
Imimkurion ; — ^if th(^ wnra artiiidal and hypocri^ca^ tliey are 
acts of decepticm* the useless and unprofitable criqies of prido 
unmortified, and obatinacy unsubdued. 

Then: ia yet another crime posribk^ and, as thtra is 
reason In belinre, somethnes committed in the la^t moment, 
on the qi^pui of eternity. Men have died, with a sted^i 
denial of cnmes, of whicn it is veiy diflficuit .to suppose thenji 
innocent. By what equivocation or reserve they may ha;^ 
iMon|cMe4 thfir oonsdei^aa to fiils^ood, if their ooniiciieiices 
were at all consulted, It Is impossible to know ; but if they 
thon|jht that, when they were to die, they paid their legal 
fiwfeit, and that the wond had no fiulher demand upon them ; 
.that therefore they might, hj keepbg their own secrets, try tp 
leave behind them a dnputabe mpntatlan ; and that th^ fidse- 
hood was harmless because nane were Injurod^r-they ha4 veiy 
little considered the natum of lori^. One of thi( principi^ 
parts of national felioty ariKa fima a wise and impwrtial ad^ 
nunistratkm of justice. Kyerr lano repo^ea upon the tnbaqala 
of his country the stability of possewlgn, and the serenity of 
life. He therabre who unjairtiy qcpoaes tM courts of judicatures 
to sttspidon^ either of psirtiahty or error, not only does aq^ 
injury to those who disncnse the law9> but dinini^es the pul^ 
he confidence in thie laws tbeioselves, and shakes the /(NH^ 
dation of public tramiBillity. 

For my own part, I confess* with demst oompunct^ii^ 
the crime which has hron|^ mf tq tins pipaei 9m nAnit 
the justice of my sentence, while 1 am. .Muiag under i<^ i^ 
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;y^t/. Ajad T eime^Uj exhort yfWt my £#nriNri9awn, 
to acknowledge the offfocea which have bewi afctwdy, pfovnA; 
and tp bequeath to. o»r CQimtry thi|| cpQ^MJea^ io pnhr 
lie justijce/ wi^)Ottt i^hf^ t^^ qw b^ i^eiitar PMM nor 
safe^. 

A3 few nu^ 9Q^er ^ t^fi|^.49^SB9<;^ 904 ipoK coiRvkti 
are o^niscioui of qtQre ipimei^ tbi^ we kep^ bioiight within 
jud)ida] cognizancei it is B^iQefis^ tQ inquire ^w fyf fionftawew 
Qttght to be exte^d^.. Peace of iQipd» or de«iie ol iwtrueliQa* 
may sometimes demand^ that to thp.n)ioiite|>* ^hove ^oowiel is * 
re<iaested, a Umg coupe of ev)l life should hit diiiowcieil ; but of 
this every man must det^naine % binis^fr-Tp tbe pvUic, 
every man who depart? from ij^, is oblig^ to joopfest tlidie 
acts which have bfvu^ht, or ipay brii^ vniimt tmf^aoa upop 
others;' and to convey' sucn in&ioation as migr emMe Umt 
ivfio have suffered loi^ to obtain restitutioq. 

W^iatever ^ood n^i^ ua <^r pow^ we vv^ difismtly 
perform. We mu^ prevQ&t, to the utiwwt of our. power* ail 
die evii: consequences of our crimes; we muit forgive; m| who 
have injury us: we nmf^ by fi^'eocy of. pV9^er» and con- 
stancy (a meditatioQi ende^voyr to sepress al| w<H^dbr pmtimn^ 
and generate In. our minds thfit love of gffQrio^ ana hatred of 
sill, which ipay fit us for t^ sogi^ of ^avenly ninda* And* 
finaHy, we must ccMnm^d and intrust our 49ula to "Him wlbo 
died for the ^ of men: with;eamestwis)ie| 9pd bumble hopes* 
that he will admit us wiu th^ la^iourers wiv^.en^efn^ th^ ▼loe* 
rard et the last hour* and associate us with the thief whom 
he pardoned on the cross ! 

To this great end you wJH) w^ ti^^ to ufiji^ with n^ on 
bended knees, and witl) nuiphjiyi hearts^ ii^liemrcptpn^er to the 
thnme of grace ! May the, Tfither <k meaq^ hfor our sup- 
pficbtions, and have comp^iop upon us ! ' 

'* Aimighty Lord Gpfi^ tb^ ng^^fyv^ Ji)dge of aU the 
earth, who' in thy provld^otial. justice dost frpqiiently infiict 
severe vengeance upon sinners In this Uft^ that tllilifl nyiyesl, by 
their sad exaowles, efiectui^y id[eter oth^ fiyn^ OWPittiiig tlie 
. Hie hebous ofleilces ; and that toey themsJves* truly WMypting 
^f their %lts, may escapej^e fn|i»rt^y«ty^^ heftrHoi»L down 
in mercy upon us, thy sorxpwful ^ixyaafi, whOQ thta.hast iitfr 
lered to become the unhappy obj[e^ of ,<^Ksi^e0 .j^^itiao^i^ tfaiA- 
woridi 

" Give us a thorough aeajje, of t/K th|M eidil. iwvgtes> 
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iravds, apd works, which have so provoked thy patience, that 
tkoa hatt hem pleased to pemiit this public and shameful 
jodgnwDt to fall upon us; and grant us such a portioa of 
gnoe and godly shioerity, that we may heartily confess and 
onleignedly rq>ent of ereiy breach of those most holy laws and 
oidinanoesy which if a man do, he shall ewea Utc in them. 

" Let DO root of bitterness and malice, no habitual and 
deadly sin, either of omimon or commission, remain undisturbed 
in oar hearts! But enable us to make our repentance universal, 
without the kast flattering or deceitful reserve, so that we may" 
dear our coosdences befiwe we dote our eyes. 
* " And now that thou hast brought us within the view' of 
our kng home, and made us sensible that the time of our 
dtssdtttion draweth near, endow us, we humbly pray thee^ 
O grackras Father, with such Christian fortitude, that neither 
die terrors of thy present dbpensatkms, nor the remembruioe 
of oar former sms, may have power to sink our spirits into- 
a detpoodeocy of thy everlasting merdes in the adorable Son of 
thy fove. 

<'Wean oar thoughts and afiectxms, good Lord, team 
all the vain and ddunve enjoyments of thb tranntory worid^ 
tliat we may not oolv with patieat redgnatioo submit to tiio 
appointed stroke of oeath, hut that our fidth and liope may 
be so elevated, tlist we may conodve a loogiag desire to be 
disiobred from these our eartlily tabernacles, and to be with ^ 
Cfaivt, whidi is far better than all the happiness we 'can wish 
for besides ! 

" And in a due sense of oar own eitraordinary want of 
forgiveness at thv hands, and of our utter unwortluness of the 
very least of all thy fovoors— of the meanest crumbs which 
foil from thy table-— O blessed 'Lord Jesus, make us so truly 
and universally chaiitabler that in an uncBssembled compliance 
with thy own avrful oommand and most endearing eiample, we 
may both freely foigive^-jod cordially pray for our most in- 
yeterate enemies, p e rsec u t ors , and slanderers ! Forgive them, 
O Lord, we beseech thee— turn their hearts, and fill them witi^ 
Ihykive! .. 

" Thus may we humbly trust, our sorrowful prayers f^4 
tears will be acceptable in thy sight : thus shall we be qua* 
Kfied, tlircNirii Christ, to eidiange tins dismal bodily ooBfiset 
ment (and&ie uneasy fetters) for the glorious liberty of the 
sens of GoJk^ and thus shall our legal doom nxpoa eartli hp 
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chudged into a oomlbrtable declaration of mercy in the hi^iest 
heavens; — and all through thy most precious {md aU-sufficient 
merits. O blessed Saviour of mapkind ! — who with the Father, 
and tfa« Holy Ghost, livest 9od reignest ever, One God, world 
without end. AmenV 


* See BosselPs Prison^s Director ;— -a work of some merit— 
and which I have endeavoured, in my melancholy hours of 
leisure, tp^ revise^ and, (I humbly hope; improve ; and mean to 
leave behind me, in the liands of the ordinary, as a small testi- 
mony of my nncere, but very weak, endeavours for the best 
vreliare of imhappy men in co&nement ; to whom I have written 
« general Address, to be prefixed to the new edition of Bosselh 
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Written June 27. 


IN THE mom rsiwnovB to his suffering. 


CrREAT and glorious Lord God ! Thoa Father of Mercies, and 
God of all Comfort! a poor and humble publkaa stands trem- 
bling in thy awful presence ; and« under the deep sense of in- 
numerable transgressions, scarce dares so much as to tift up his 
ejes, or to say, '^ Lord, be merdiiil to me, a sinner !" 

For I have sinned, oh Lord ! I have most grievously sinned 
against Thee ; sinned against light, against conviction ', and by a 
thousand, thousand offences, justly provoked thy wrath and in- 
dignation ! My sins are peculiarly aggravated, lind thdr burden 
more than orainaiy oppressive to my soul, from the sight and 
sense I have had of thy love, and nom the high and solemn 
obll^tions of my sacred character ! 

But, oppressed with consciousness, and broken in heart 
under the sense of guilt, I come, oh Lord ! With earnest prayer 
and tears, supplicating Thee, of thy mercy, to look upon me» 
and forgive me for his precious merits sake, which are infinitely 
more unbounded than even all the sins of a whole sinful world ! 
By his cross and pasuon, I inq»Iore» to spare and deliver me, O 
Lord! 

Blessed be thy unspeakable goodness for that wonderful 
display of divine love, on which alone is my hope and my oon* 
fidence! Thou hast invited, oh blessed Redeemer! the burdened 
and heavy jaden, the sick in soul, and wearied with sin, to come 
to Thee, and receive rest. Xxird, I come I Be it unto me ac*^ 
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cordine to thy in&llible word ! Grant me thy preck>itt« tbj ki- 
estimable rest ! 

Be with me, thou all-safficient God, in thd dreadful trial 
through which I am to pass ! and graciously vouchsafe to fuliil 
in me those precious promises which Thou in such fatherly Uud- 
nessy hast delivered to thy aflk;ted childrdi ! Enable me to see 
and adore thy disponng hand in this awiiil, but mournful event ; 
and to contemplate at an humble distance, thy great example, 
who did go forth, bearmg thy cross, and enduringits shame, 
under the oonsolitaiy assurance of the joy set befiare Thee! 

And oh ! my triumphant lord I in the moment ot death and 
in the last hour of ooi^ct, suffer me not to doubt or despond! 
but sustain me in thy arms of love; and ohi receive and pre* 
sent faultless to thy Father, in the robe of thy righteousness, my 
poor and unworthy soul, which thou bast redeemed witib thy 
mostnirecious blood. 

* Inus oommendfaig myself and my eternal oopcems into thy 
most hibfal hands, in finn hope of a happy reception into thy 
kingdom : Oh my God, hear me, while I humbly extend my 
applications lor o&iers; and pray. That thou wouldest bless the 
. Kmg and all his fanuly; that thou wouldest preserve thecrowa 
in hb house to endless generations; and make him ^ happy 
jminufter of truth, of peace, and of prosperity to his people! 
Bless tliat people, O Lord! and shine, as thou hast done^ vni^ 
. the light of thy favour, on this little portion of th^ boundless 
creation. Pimise more and more spirit of Christian piety 
amongst all ranks and orders of men; and in particular fi|l thev 
heasta with universal and undissembled lore— Love to thee, ana 
love to each other I 

Amidst the mamfold merges and bles»ng|i vouchsaied 
through thy gradous influence— thou Sovereign Ruler of all 
hearts! — to so unworthy ^ worm, during -this dark day of my 
sorrows, enable me to be thw^klul; and in the sincerity of heiurt* 
felt Mtitude* to implore thine especial blessing on all my be- 
loved feOow-creatures, ^vrho have by any means mterested themr 
selves in my preservation ! May tbe prayers they have ofiered 
for me, return in mercies on weir own heads! waj the sym- 
pathy they have sibown. refresh and comfort their own hearts! 
And may all their gooa endeavours and kindness be amply re- 
pfud by a iuU supply of thy grace, apd abundant as^stance to 
them in their day ci Stress ^^^m ^eir moat aiudous hours-of 
need! 


196 LAST PRAYER. 


To the more puticiilar and immediate iostniments o£ thy 
providential love and goodness to me,' O vouchMfe to impart» 
Author of all good, — a rich supply df thy choicest comforts ! 
nil thar hearts with thy love, sad thdr lives with thy fi&vour! 
Guard them in every danger: sooth them in every sorrow: 
bless them in every laudable undertaking : restore an hundred- 
feld all their temporal supplies to me Sad mine: and, after a 
course of extensive utility, advance them* through the merits of 
Jesus, to lives of eternal bliss. 

Intend, great Father of the world, thy more especial care 
and kindness to my nearer and most dear connections. Bless 
with thy continual presence and protectiim my dear brother and 
sister, and all thdr children and friends ! Hold them in thy 
hand of tender care and mercy ; and g^ve them to experiience» 
that m thee there is infinite loving kindness and truth ! Look 
with a tender eye on all their temporal oonoems ; and after lives 
of faithfulness and truth, oh bear them to thy bosom^ and unite 
OS together in thy eternal love ! 

But oh, my adorable Lord and hope, su^r me in a more par- 
ticular manner to offer up to thy sovereign and gradous care my 
long-tried and most affectionate wife ! Husband of the widow, l>e 
tiiou her support ! sustain and console her afflicted mind ! enable 
her with patient submission to receive all thy will! and wheo» 
in thy good time, thou hast peifected her for thy blessed king- 
dom, unite a^ln our happy and immortal spirits m celestial krve^ 
as thou hast been pleased to unite us in sincere earthly affection t 
Lord Jesus, Toucbisafe unto her thy peculiar grace and all-suffid- 
eat consolation f 

Xf I ^ave any enemies, oh, thou who <fieit for thy enemies^ 
heqr my prayers for them I Forgive them all their ill-will to me^ 
and fill their hearts with thy Urrel And, oh, vouchsafe abund- 
antiy to bless and save all those who have &thet wished or done, 
me eiol ! Forgive me, gracious God ! the wrong or injury I have 
done to others ; and so fordveme my trespasses, as I fireely and 
fully forsive all those whobave in any decree trespassed against 
me. I desire thv grace, to purify m^ soul from eveiy tamt of 
malevol^ce ^ anp to fit me, by perfect love, for the society of 
spirits, whose buaness and happiness is love ! 

Gloiy be to thee, oh God! for all die blesnngs thou haat 
granted me firon^ the day of my creation until the present hour ; 
I feel and adore thy exceeding 'goodness in all ; and in this last 
and clbnng affliction of my life, I acknowledge most humbly tho 
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justice of thy fiitherly coirectioii, and bow m head wUh thaok- 
fulness for thy rod ! Great and good in all ; I adore and magnify 
thy mercy ! 1 behold, in all, thy love manifestly duplayed, and 
rejoice that I am at once thy creature and thy redeemed! 

As such, O Lord, my Creator and Redeemer, I commit my 
soul into diy futhful hands! Wash it, and purify it in the blood 
of thy Son nt>m every defiling stain : perfect ^hat is wanting in 
it ; and grant me, poor, returning, weeping, wretched prodigu— 
grant me the lowest place in thy heavenly house ; in and for his 
aide and all-sufficient merits, the adorable Jesus ; — ^who, with 
the Father and the Holy Ghost, liveth and, rdgnetb ever, one 
God, world without end! 

Amen and Amen» Lord Jesus I 


LETTER 


TO TRB 


REVEREND DR. DODD> 


Sent to him during his Confinement in Newgate. 


Dbak Sir, 

Lit it not surprise you in this tremendous hour to be accosted 
W an old, perhaps forgotten, but still sympathising friend. 
Toe world smiles in prosperity ; the Christian loves in adver- 
se ; and the hour of Nature's sorrow is the important period 
fn such a friendship. 

From the first moment the melancholy news had reached vay 
ear, how truly was my heart engaged in prayer and pity! I 
anticipated the dreadful pangs which rend your soul ; and the 
awful consideration, that these things were but the beginmng of 
sorrow, was ready to draw blood from my heart, as well as tear a 
from my eyes. I turned to him from whom proceeds all that is 
truly great and good, and was encouraged to entreat the merciful 
Hedeemer to look down with tender pity, and cause tbi» dark 
night to become the womb of a bright morning, yea, the brightest 
your eyta have ever seen. 

Every stroke of 3^our rod deeply affects me; but above all, 1. 
feel for your precious, your immortal soul. 
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Will ytm permit me, my dtar Ifo, to throw tsAAe aM reserve, 
mhak treating on tfais importaot sul»ect? Shall I pteTsSl-with yoU 
to bear -mth the maimer kr the take of liie matter, and despise 
not truth though ignoraiitly uttered' 

I fear you have lived a long time in that fiikiid^p with the 
worid nvfaich the spirit of God declares is enmity with himsel£ 
However eaceMent some or many of your actions may have been, 
yott have rested in the letter, not in the spirit of Christianity : 
yoa bav« been contented without the experimental knowleti^ 
of those words, " He that is in Christ Jesus is a new creature.* 
Your will/ your afleotloas, your deskres and delights, have they 
not all been fixed on eardily objects? Rejoidnc in the pos* 
session, or mourning the disappointment, your daihr delight has 
not been in the £vioe communications of the Holy Spirit; 
fellowship with Ood has not been your ctddfest joy ; the pursuit 
cf empty shadows found nearer access to your heart than the 
noble ddoice of following the despised Nazarene. Think not, 
ctear 1^, I dtaw this judgment ftom the last unhappy event. 
O, no ; that Z only consider as the natural fruit of the unregene- 
rate heart The point I urn at is, the want of that change, that 
death unto sin, that new birth unto righteousness, whereby the 
children of wrath become the childvea of grace. St. Paul says, 
*' I have fought the good fight, I have kept die fiuth :" therefore 
he was willing to be offered ap, since nothing but a crown of 
righteousness presented itself to his opening prospect. He had 
kept that iaith which purifieth the heart, overcometh the world, 
and quencheth all the fiery darts of the evil one. 

I remember, when I was about fourteen, the season in which 
I was favoured with your most intimate acquaintance, you once 
toid a story which I shall never forget, concermng one of thef 
Soots divines, who said on his deathrbed, " If every stone, tim- 
ber, and nail in this house, could speak, they would boar wit- 
ness to the many hours of sweet communion my soul hath spent 
with God therem." O, Sir, can the beams of your house bear 
witness diat your enjoyments have been such as eternity shall 
ripen ! And this heavenly disposition, Vou must be sensible, can 
alone fit us for the enjoyment of the New Jerusalem. No object 
can give pleasure unless it meets with a sense which smts and 
i^pprehends it. The grain of com is more welcome to the fowl 
than the richest pearl : So to the soul whose treasure is yet on 
earth, the beauties of the lovely Jesus shine in vain ! But, alas ! 
who oan break this adamantme chain? Who can unlock the 
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heart bound down with twice ten thousand ties, and bring the 
Gi4>tiye aoul into the gknrioaa liberty of the sods of God? 
Ciui disappointment, can reproach, dishonouriloss, or even death 
itself? Alas ! these mav torment, but never change the heart : 
h is a sight of the cruofied Jesus alone which breaks your heart 
in pieces. This Jesus waits to do you good ; hear imn saying, 
Thou has destroyed thyself, but in me b thy help. O tiiat you 
would cry j liis ear attends the softest prayer. This is my tear, 
lest you should forget -there is no way into the sheepfiSd bat 
through the door, and no way of entering that door but know- 
ing ourselves to be lost and nnd<»ie creatures, whose ways have 
been altogether perverse before hhn, and then to be saved by 
foitb in Christ alone. 

How often has Christ appeared delightfol even in a prison 1 
Several have praised God for bringing &m there, and by that 
means awakening them to a ImowTedge of their lost estate, that 
they might be made acquunted wi£ a happiness till then un- 
known. Adorable Jesus 1 so work on the soul of this my un- 
happy friend, disphty thy pardoning k>ve, and write it on his 
aching heart s 

'^ No{ my best actions cannot save, 
" But thou must cleanse e'en them ; 

" Yet when on thee I do believe, 
" My worst shall not condemn." 

I Imow not how to break off. My spirit deeply mourns 
both for your present and approaching sufferings, and equally 
fpr her who so sadly shares your every woe. Had you ronained 
in prosperity, nothing would have been forther firom my thought^ 
th^ a renewal of acquaintance ; for I have found, in bdng de- 
spised and trampled imder foot of the great ones of the earth, 
more solid peace, more lasting joy/ than my warmest wishes 
could ever have expetted : but now I cannot forget you if I 
would, I k>ne for your salvation : Will you acknowl^ge, all the 
wisdom of 'the world can never save you? Will you look for 
salvation from the mere mercv of Grod? How many have gone 
triumphantly to glory, even m>m under the hand of an execu- 
tioner! My dear Sir, that triumph may be yours; and if you 
do Jipt reject it) it surely shall. The king of terrors shall appear 
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no knger terrible ; and your happy spirit, loosed from erezy 
earthly tie, and delighted with the freedom of the living water, 
shall spring into eternity with so feeling a joy as you have never 
known in all your life. You have tried the world, and found it 
empty. Never did man strive more for the honours of it than 
you have done ; for that, you turned your back on the closest 
followers of the Lamb, the little few despised indeed of mau, 
but whose lives were hid with Christ in God ; for that you have 
been conformed in all your life and conversation to the customs, 
fashions, and maxims of it : but while you were a slave to man^ 
ungrateful man ! who neither thanked nor paid you, you slighted 
Him who Is able to cast both body and soul into hell. But, O, 
the unbounded love of Jesus f . He blasted all your hopes ; He 
chastened and corrected. For what end \ Only to convince you 
how ready he is to receive and make you a beloved son. The 
wicked have no bands in their deam, they will not listen to 
awakemng fears ^ but whom, the Lord ioveth he chasteneth: 
yea, the body may be given up to suffer, that the spirit may be . 
saved in the day of the Lord. 

I am not yet without hope, tsrea for your life. It is founded 
on this : I know the hearts of all are in the hand of my God, 
fh)m the king on the throne to the beggar on the dunghill ; and 
he tUmeth tlusm what way soever he will. I know, if you seek 
but Daniel's faith, Daniers God can shut the hon's moutlu If, 
with Nebuchadnezzar you have learned to acknowledge the 
Most High Auler over all, he can restore you again to your 
former state, or else take you to behold lus glory. When I 
consider your great talents, and how much you might have done 
for God, I cannot help crying to the Lord onoe more to send . 
you into his vineyard with a changed heart full of the Holy 
Ghost and power. And now, my dear Sir, what shall I liiy ? 
My heart is full : I know not how to leave off; It is as though 
my pen could not part fix>m the paper. Nature shrinks from 
that pang which is usually the sad attendant of a last farewell : 
but Grace cries out, Yet there is hope. And eternity of joy 
presents a kingdom where no horrid alarm of war shall break 
our eternal repose^ where sorrow, death, and parting shall be 
BO more; and the Royal Army of Cross-bearers, who have 
washed their robes and made them white in the blood oC 
the Lamb, are ready to embrace and welcome you among 
4hem. . 

k5 
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' ^ ■ ■ ! i '. ' . , , ,v. , 7 : 


Xo Uutt d&SM/aom blood, with tewn of love and loriow^ 
I oommlt jQu; and thoogh with relu^taaoe, X rai;»t now ooo^ 
dude, 

Your stticeralj aflbctionate 

and ^inpathisin|; friend, 

MaEY B08A]fQt7Et« 


^^^^^^^T ^S? 


By u $$n€s qf Cwteifvfideme, aimosi weekly, from th€ 
above date, Hll within three days qf hit execution, Mks 
Botanquei tayt she had reason to beHeue hefeU a eonirUe 
Ifeartf <und found the Sinner* s Friend to he ku.'^Jtme- 
9btk, kewfokherhislastFareweU^asfiUows: 

9 

Mt p«ar rBiBVD, June %5, 17?T« 

Off Friday morning I am to be made immortal ! I die witir 
,a bcArt truly eonfrite, and broken under a sense of its great 
and manifold offences, but comforted and sustained by a firm 
&ith in the pardoning lore of Jesus Chiiit. My earnest prayers 
to God are, that we may meet and know each other In that 
kingdom, towirds which yob hate been so fong and so happily 
travelHng. I return yen my most affectionate thanks for a& 
your fHendly attention t0 me ; and have no doubt, should any 
opportunity offer, you will remember ray excellent, but most 
aflUcted partner m <!Kstress. I do not know where to direct to 
worthy Mr. Parher, but beg to trouble you with my dying love 
and kind remembrance to him. The Lord Jesus Christ be with 
our spirits. Amen. 

W, Bonn. 


COBRESPaNDENCE. SOS 

X...1 I I ■■ ■ ■ ' * 

Smo after the 0octor*s death, the lady reodved £rom a 
faithful minister of Jesus Christ, -who amstantly attended hixn, 
« very encouraging account, in which he declares he believes 
him to be sin^g the songs of Uie redeemed* and concludes his 
letter with the following words : 

'* Thus ended the mortal, and began the neveiwreasing life 
of your old and my new friend: and I bl^s God our Saviour 
lor this new proof of his saving grace, and the power of his pre- 
vious blood. 

" The time is elapsed ; I have written more than I intended, 
and yet not a tenth part of what I could. You may be com> 
ibrtec, as I have been richly. Your and my fears are at an 
end. 

" May the God of all grace keep your and my heart in the 
knowledge of hln, yea, cause us to grow in grace and love! 
liiis is the earnest prayer of 

** Yoar afiectxmate fiieiid, 

<* mid wilUag servant in Christ." 


DR. DODD^S 


ACCOUNT OF HIMSELF*. 


Tbi greatest afiKctioa and oppression to my mind at present is^ 
the pierdng reflectim that I, who have lived all mv life in an . 
endeavour to promote the truth of Christianity, should now be- 
come an obstacle to that truth, and a scandal to that profession ; 
--that 1, who have with all my power, and witli all ancerity^ • 
laboured to do good, and be a olessing to my fellow-creatures» 
should now become an evil and a curse. What shall I, can I, 
ought I to do, to prevent, as much as in me lies, any such dread- 
ful consequences of my shame and my crime ? Will a public 
attestation of my nncere belief of Christianity, and an ingenuous 
detail and confession of my offences, be of any avail ? — In order 
to do this, and to acquaint you in a few words with a perfect 
knowledge of myself (though I should wish to do it more fully), 
be so good as to connder the few following particulars : 

I entered very young on public life, very innocent — ^very 
Sffnorant — and very ingenuous. I lived many happy years at 
W est Ham, in an uninterrupted and successful discharge of my 
duty. A disappointment in the living of that perish obliged me 
to exert myself; and I engaged for a chapel near Buckingham 
Gate. Great success attended the undertaking : it pleased and 
elated me. At the same time Lord Chesterfield, to whom I was per- 
sonally unknown, offered me the care of his heir, Mr. Stanhope t. 
By the advice of my dear friend, now in heaven, Dr. S(wire, 
I engaged, under promises which were not performed. fSuch 



* Of this account I>r. Dodd may be said to have only 
drawn the outlines ; the picture, as i^ appears, was finished by 
Dr. Johnson. 

t The ppesent Lord Chesterfield, 
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a dbtmction too, you most knowj served to increase a young 
man's vanity. I was naturally led into more extensive and im- 
portant connections, and, of course* into greater expences and 
more dissipations. Indeed, before, I never dissipated at all— 
for many, many years, never seeing a play-house, or any public 
place, but living entirely in Christian duties. Thus brought to 
town, and introduced to gay life, I fell into its snares. Am- 
bition and vanity led me on. My temper, naturally cheerful, 
wa» pleased mth company; naturally generous, it knew not the 
use of money ; it was a stranger to the u^ul science of econo- 
my and frugality ; nor could it**i^thhold from distress, what it 
too much (often) wanted itself, j, 

Beades this, the habit of uni£)rm, regular, sober piety, and 
of watchfulness and devotion, wearing off, amidst this un- 
avoidable scene of dissipation, I was not, as at West Ham, the 
innocent man that I lived there. I comnutted offences ageunst 
my God! which yet, I bless him, were always, in reflection, 
detestable to me. 

But my greatest evil was expence. Tq supply it, I fell into 
the dreadful and ruinous mode of raising money bv annuities. 
The annuities devoured me. Still I exerted myself by every 
means to do what I thought right, and built my hopes of perfect 
extrication from all my cQificulties when my young and beloved 
pupil should come of age. But, alas! during this interval, 
which was not very long, I declare with solemn truth, that I 
never varied fix>m the steady belief of the Christian doctrines! 
I preached them with all my power, and kept back nothing 
firom my congregations which I thought might tend to liieir 
welfare ; and I was very successful in this way during the time. 
Nor, though I spent in dissipation many hours which I ought 
not, but to which my connecdons inevitably led, was I idle 
during this period ; as my Commentary on the Bible, my Ser- 
mons to Young Men, andf several other publications prove. I 
can say too, with pleasure, that I studiously employed ray in- 
terest, through the connecti«ms I had, for the good of others. 
I never forgot or neglected the cause of the distressed ; many, if 
need were, could bear me witness. Let it suffice to say, that 
during tliis period I instituted the Charity for the Discharge of 
Debtors. 

Such is the pl^M and ingenuous det^l of myself. I sincerely 
lament all I have done wrong. I love, and ever did, religion 
and goodness. I hate and abhor vice, and mysetf for ever 
having committed any. I look with peculiar detestation on tlie 
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criiM towiiich I tm atpresent obnoiioiu ; and I wish befinre I 
die, of aU tfaings, if possible, to make aiiiends-*by the most aiii- 
cere aad full oonfesskni and humiliatioti of mjself. 

W. DosD. 

Af<iy 81, 1777. 


TieJbU&wing Declaration Dr. Dodd wdated in a 
Letter to a FHend some time hrfore he suffered, 

Thovob I acknowledge in all its atrocity, and more especially 
with a view to my 'peculiar drcumstsnces and character, die 
offence for which 1 suffer, — ^vet, conndering that it is punished 
widi such sangumary seventy in no commercial state under 
heaven, and tint in my case it has been fully atoned for, so fiu* 
as human creatures can atone to each other, 1 cannot but judge 
m punishment rather hard :— and still more so, as that pubBc 
(Ibr whose benefit and example such ignominious death and 
pumshnent can alone be intended, has with a pleading, and 
almost unanimous) vroce snpplioated the Throne, in the most 
humble manner, to show mercy, and avert the abhorred stroke^ 
by assigning anoAcr, though perhaps not less afflictive punish- 
ncDt 

In tlus dispensation, however, I look iar beyond the hand 
of poor human vengeance, and adore the justice and goodness of 
God, who, correcting me in iudgment for deviations from the 
purity of his Gospel, as a distmguished minister of it, has been 
pleased to call me thus by death to proclaim my repentance, and 
to attest ray faith in hmi; and to declare to, all my fellow- 
creatures, and to my beloved countrymen in particular (fbf 
whose love to me I am under the highest obligations) my firm 
belief of the principles which I have long preached, and m my 
writings delivered with the utmost tru& and sincerity; and 
which I thus sea) with my blood, in perfect, resngnation to the 
will of my adorable Master, and in a firm di^^ctence on those 
prindpkis for tiie salvation of my own soul. 

W. BoDP. 


ACCOUlSfT OF PTl. DODD. fOT 


Letter$ to Tu)o Noble Lords qf His Majesty's Mose 
Honourable Privy CounciL 


LETTER 1. 


My Lord** 

I HAVE committed a capital crime, for ivhich the sentence of 
the law has passed upon me ', and whether that sentence shall 
be executed in its full rigour, may, perhaps, depend upoa the 
«u0rage of y^r Lordship. 

The shame and seif-reproach with which I now soUdt yoof 
oomnuaeration, I hope no man will aver feel, who has not de- 
served to feel them like myself. Bat I will not despair of being 
heard with pity, when» under the terrors of a speedy and dis* 
graceful death, I most humbly implore your Lordship's inter- 
cession. 

My life has not been wholly useless ; I have hiboored in my 
calling dUisently and successfully; but success inflamed my 
vanity, and my heart betrayed me. '^lent passions hav« 
exposed me to violent tenq)tatioiis ; bat I am not the first 
whom temptation has overthrown. I have, in ail my deviations, 
kept Bight alwaya in view, and haye invariably resolved to 
return to it. Whether, in a prosperoiis state, 1 should have 
kept my resolution, ptiblic justioe has not suffered Ate to 
know. 

My crime has bden indeed atrodom, but my punishment 
has not been light From 'a hei^t of reputation, which perhaps 
raised envy in others, and certainly produced pride in myself, 
I have fallen to the lowest and grossest in&my ; from an income 
>vhich prudence might have made plentiful, I am reduced to 
live on those remains of charity which infamy has left me. 

When so much has been gl'vttii to justice I humbly entreat. 


* Lord North, then Prime Minister. 
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that life, suck as it must now be, may be given to mercy ; and 
that your Lordship^a influence ma^ be employed in diiqposDg 
our Sovereign to look with compassion on. 

My Lord, 

Your XiORDSHip's most humble supplicant, 

Willi 4M Dodd. 

June 11, irrr. 


LETTER IL 


My Lord*, 

Not many days are now to ipfos before the fate of one of the 
most miserable of human beings will be finally determined. 
Hie efficacy of your Locdship's viMce is well known; and 
whether I shall immediately suffer an ignominious death, or 
wander the rest of my days in ignominious exile, your opinion 
will probably determine. Do not refuse, my Lord, to hear the 
plea, whatever it may be, which I humbly oppose to the ex- 
tremis of justice. 

I acknowledge, my Lord, the atrociousness uf my crime ; I 
admit the truth of the verdict that condemned me ; yet I hope, 
thai when my evil is censured, my good may likewise be re- 
membered; and that it may be conndered how much that 
society which b injured by my fraud, has been benefited by my 
charitable labours. I have offimded ; I am penitent ; I entreat 
but for life, for a life which must pass certainly in dishonour, 
and probably in want. Do not refuse, my Lord, to compas- 
sionate a man who, blasted in fiune and rmned in fortune, yet 
shrinks with terror from the precipice of eternity. Let me live, 
however miserable ; and let my miseries warn all those to whom 
they shall b^ known, against self-indulgence, vanity, and pro- 
fusion. 

Once more, my Lord, let me beg for life; and when you 
see me going from the gloom of a prison to the penury of 


* Earl Mansfield. 
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iMBmishmeiit, do not omnder public justice as wholly unsatisfied 
by the sufferings. of. 

My Lord, 

Your Lordship's most humble supplicaat, 

William Dodd. 
June 11, 1777. 

DR. DODb'S PETITION, 

(PRESENTBD BY HIS BROTHER) 

TO THE KING'S MOST EXCELLENT MAJESTY. 


Sirs, 

It is most humbly pres^ated to Your Majesty by William Bodd, 
the unhappy convict now under sentence of death. 

That William Dodd, acknowledging t^e justice of the sen- 
tence denounced against him, has no hope or refuge but in Your 
Majesty's clemency : 

That though to recollect or mentkm the usefulness of his 
life, or tiie efficacy of his ministry, must overwhelm him in his 
))resent condition with shame and sorrow, he yet humbly hopes 
that his past labours will not wholly be forgotten ; and that the 
zeal with which he has exhorted others to a good life, though it 
does not extenuate his crime, may mitigate his pumshment : 

That debased as he b by ignominy, and distressed as he is 
by poverty, scorned by the world, and detested by himself, de- 
prived of all external comforts, and afflicted by consdousness of 
guilt, he can derive no hopes of longer life, but that of repairing 
the injury he has done to mankind, by exhibiting an example of 
shame and submisdon, and of expiating his sins by prayer and 
penitence: 

That for this end he humbly implores from the clemency of 
Your Majesty, the continuance of a life legally forfeited ; and of 
the days which by your gracious compassion he may yet live, 
BO one shall pass wimout a prayer, that Your Majesty, after a 
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long fife cf happineis and kmoar, nuiy stud at the final day of 
judgment, among the merciful that obtain mai^. 

So fervently prays the most distressed and wretched of Your 
. Majetty'a tobjectiy 

William Dodb. 


MRS. DODD'S PETITIpN, 

(presented by herself) 
TO THE QUEEN'S MOST EXCELLENT MAJESTY. 


Madam, 

It is most humbly represented by Mary Dodd, the wife of I>i^» 
William Dodd, now lying In prison under sentenee of death. 

That she has been the wife of this unhappy roan more thsm 
twenty-seven years, and has lived with mm in the greatest 
happiness of conjugal unbn, and the highest state of conjugal 
cQ^dence; 

That she has been a constant witness of his unwearied eiif 
deavours for public |ood, and his labonous attendance on chari- 
table institutions. Many are the families whom his care has 
delivered from want j many are the hearts which he has freed 
from pain, and the fiices which he has cleared from sorrow. . 

That therefore she most humbly throws henelf at the £9et of 
the Queen, earnestly entreating ^t the petition of a distressed 
wife, asking mercy for a husband, may be considered as naturaU j 
soliciting &e compasaon of Her jllfiyesty ^ and that when h^ 
wisdom has compared the offender's |^od actions with hb crimen 
she will be pleased to represent his case to our Most Gracious 
Sovereign m such terms as may dispose him to mitigate the 
rigour of the law. 

So prays Your Majesty's most dutiful subject and suppli^ 
cant, 

Mary Dobv. 
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Such were tbe laA tbovg^s of « msn frhodi we hsie smb 
exulting in popakirity^ and gnak in ihaiae. For his reputadoi^ 
which no man can give to himieUv those who oon&rred it are t« 
answer. Of his pablic ministrj, the means of judging were sa^ 
ficientljf attainable* He nuist be allowed to preach well, whose 
sermons strike the audience with forcible oonTiction. Of his fift^ 
those who thought it consistent widi hu doctrine, did not origin- 
ally form false notions. He was ai iicst what he endeavoured to 
make others ; but the worid broke down his resolutioUi and be 
In time ceased to exemplify his own instractiona. 

Let those who are tempted to his &ults, tremble at h!i 
punishment; and those whom he impressed from the palpk inth 
religious s^itiments, endeavour to ooofirm tliem, by coosideriBg 
the regret and self-abhoneoce with whieh he reviewed in prison 
his deviations from rectitude. 

Whatever assistance his anxiety might prompt him to soiicit 

la jfonning the petitions (which, however, he must be considered 

as confirming by bis name), the account of his past 11^ and of 

his dying sentiments, are the efiiisions of his own mind. Those 

'who read them with the proper disposition, will not read in vun. 


A few days before Dr. Dodd suffered Deaih, ihe/oliouh 
ing (XfservaHms on thePropfieiy qfPardomng him, were 
written and sent to the PubUc Papers ^ Dr. Jo bks o it. 

Ybbtekday was presented to the Secretary of State, by the 
Earl Percy, a Petition in favour of Dr. Dodd, signed by twenty- 
three ^usand hands. On this occasba it b natural to consider — 

That in all countries penal laws liave been relaxed, as par- 
ticular reasons have emerged : 

That a life eminendy beneficent, a single action eminently 
good, or even the power of being useful to &e public, have been 
sufficient to protect the life of a delinquent : 

That no arbiter of life and death has ever been censored for 
granting the life of a criminal to honest and powerful solicitation : 

That the man for whom a nation petitions, must be presumed 
to have merit uncommon in kind or in degree : fi>r however tiie 
nuxie of collecting subscriptions, or the right of judgment exer- 
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died by the Bidi)icriber% vmy^ be open to dispute^ it b at least 
plaiD Aat fometlmui is dooe fiv this man, that was never done 
lor any other; and Uonerameiit, which mast proceed upongene- 
nl views, may Fatiooally cooclude that this man is sometlmig 
better than odier offenders have been, or has done someUiing 
moie than otliers Iwre done : 

Tbatthoogb the people cannot judge of the adnunistratioaof 
jostioa so well as their go ve rnors, yet ttiar voice has always been 
regarded: 

That this is a case in which the petitioners determine agunst 
Aeir own interest; those ixHr whose protection the law was made, 
entreat its relaxation; and ourGovemors cannot be charged with 
the consequences wUch the people bring upon themselves : 

That as this is a case without example, it will jMnobabiy be 
without consequences, and many ages will elapse befinc snch a 
crime is again committed by such a man : 

That though fife be spared, justice ipay be satisfied with 
ruin, imprisonment, exile, infiimy, and penury. 
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